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Foreword
Grey walls that vines of ivy trace;
Wide riuers underneath. the moonA moon that turns the leaves to lace;A snatch of jolly college tune;
So many things will help recall
These swift-flung year's of W01'k and play,
The best reminder of them all,
Perchance, may proue to be Koine.
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PRESIDENT

BENJAMIN

TINKHAM

MARSHALL

•

•
DR. MARY

KENDRICK

BENEDICT.

Dean of the Students

MISS IRENE NYE, Dean of the Faculty

EVELYN IDA FERNALD, PH.D.,
MELVILLE R.

Assistant Professor of Botany
Assistant Professor of Economics

COBBLEDICK, A.B.,

and

Sociology
Assistant Professorof
Zoology
Assistant Professor of Psychology
MIRIAM G. BUCK, M.S., Assistant Professor of Chemistrij
EMMA JANE DINTRUFF, A.M., Instructor in English
FRANCES SHEFFIELD BRETT, Instructor in Physical Education
GRACE RUTH LINCKS, A.B., Instructor in Physical Education
LAVINA STEWART, A.B., Librarum, and Instructor in LibraTY Science
RUTH HILL WOOD, A.B., Instructor in Physical Education
ALICE BRADFORD CHAPMAN, A.B., Instructor in English
MARGARET BISHOP IVES, B.S., Instructor in Fine A,·ts
CATHERINE OAKES, A.M., Instructor in English
E. ALVERNA BURDICK, A.B., Instructor in Physical Education
VERNA WELLS BUTMAN, B.S.S., Instructor in Secretarial
Work and Office
Practice
LOUISE A. ANDERSON, A.M., Instructor in Zoology
PILAR CLAVER-SALAS, Instructor in Spanish
HERBERT DITTLER, Instructor in Violin,
ROBERT CRICHTON FOSTER, A.M., Instructor in History
CATHERINE L. BALDWIN, A.B., Assistant in Chemisiri]
MARIE BLO":!DEAU, B. ES L., Assistant in French
THERESA PYLE, A.M., Assistant in Zoology
IRMGARD SCHULTZE, Assistant in German Department
MARIE VILLEPRAND, Assistant in French.
JOHANNA GESIAN ZUYDHOEK, A.B., Assistant in Mathematics
and Physics
EDWARD MORTIMER CHAPMAN, B.D.,
Lecturer in Biblical Historu and
Literature
PAUL V. C. BAUR, PH.D., Lecturer in Archaeology
HARRYETT M. KEMPTON, Lecturer' in Spoken English
ELIZA NEWKIRK ROGERS, A.M., Lecturer in the Histors] of Architecture
MIRIAM RECTOR, Director of Residence
ELIZABETH HARRIS, Dietitian, and Director of the Dining Hall
OLGA RYDENE, Assistant Dietitian
GRACE MILDRED WOOD, R.N., Head Nuree
CATHLEEN R. GAUDET, R.N., NUTse
JAMES O. TOWSON, Enoineer
•
ROBERT WHEELER, Superimtentlent of Grounds
GLENN CHAPMAN, Superintendent
of Buildings
EMILY FRANCES BOTSFORD, PH.D.,

ERNEST M. LIGON, PH.D.,

• On leave of absence.
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Board of Trustees
OFFICERS

Chairman
Secretaru
Treasurer

GEORGE S. PALMER.
COLIN S. BUELL
WILLIAM H. REEVES
MEMBERS

OF THE

BOARD

Te?'m Expires 1927
New London, Conn.
Norwich, Conn.

COLIN S. BUELL, A.M. .
LOUISE C. HOWE
HARRISON B. FREEMAN, A.B. .

Hartford,

Conn.

Term Expires 1928
New Haven, Conn.

WILBUR L. CROSS, PH.D.
MARY CLARK MITCHELL (MRS. E. V.)
GEORGE S. PALMER, A.B.

Hartford,

Conn.

New London, Conn.

Term Ex])i,'es 1929
FRANCES SCUDDER WILLIAMS (MRS. S. H.), A.B.
ELIZABETH BARNEY BUEL (MRS. J. L.), A.B.
ANNE ROGERS MINOR (MRS. G. M.)

Glastonbury,
Litchfield,
. Waterford,

Conn.
Conn,
Conn.

New London,
Hartford,
Hartford,

Conn.
Conn.
Conn.

New London,
Bristol,
Groton,
New London,

Conn.
Conn.
Conn.
Conn.

New London,

Conn.

'I'erm. Expires 1930
F. VALENTINE CHAPPELL, PH.B.
MARY M. PARTRIDGE
MARY BULKLEY

Term Expires
WILLIAM H. REEVES
CHARLES T. TREADWAY, A.B ..
HENRY B. PLANT .
THE PRESIDENT OF THE COLLEGE

1931

Ex-Officio
THE MAYOR OF NEW LONDON
JAMES A. MAY
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Officers of Administration
BENJAMIN

T.

MARSHALL, A.M.,

D.D.

President
Dean of the Faculty

IRENE NYE, PH.D.,
MARY K. BENEDICT, PH.D.,

M.D.,

Dean of Students,
DAVID D. LEIB, PH.D.
MARY PAGE MILTON, A.B.
LAVINA STEWART, A.B,

Registrar
Librarian.
. Business Manager

.

ALLEN BENNETT LAMBDIN
ELISABETH

CARAMOSSI WRIGHT, A.B.

MARY CLEMENCE WRIGHT
META B. AUSSICKER, A.B.
MAY HAIL FISCHER, A.B.

Assistant

ELIZABETH BARNARD LEWIS, B.S.
MARY MARGARET McINTOSH,

LILLIAN VIANNA KNIGHT, B.S.,

A.M.

MARY A. CROFOOT, A.B ..
SMITH,

. Bursar
Assistant to Bursar
Cataloguer in the Library
Catalogue,' in the Lib,'ary

Assistant in Libraru
Assistant in Librtiri]
Director of the Personnel Bureau

A.B ..

AGNES BERKELEY LEAHY, A.M.

MARGARET BENNET

and Resident Physician
. Director of Admissions

Secretary to the President
Secretorsj to Director of Admissions

A.B.

Sec"ctary in Office of the Personnel Bureau
EDITH

T.

CLARK, A.B.

JESSIE WILLIAMS,

A.B ..

.

Graduate Secretary
Secretm'y in the Business Manager's Office

I
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Class of 1928
SENIOR

YEAR

President .
Vice-President
Secretaru

ELEANOR WOOD
MERLE HAWLEY
ANNE

DELANO

T1'eaSU1"e1'

ELIZABETH

ARTHUR

Historian

ELIZABETH

KRaLIK

1 ELIZABETH
IHENRIETTA

GALLUP

JUNIOR

YEAR

President:

1

V ice-Presuleni
Secretaru

OWENS

HENRIETTA OWENS
MERLE HAWLEY
MARGARET HOWARD
ABBIE KELSEY

Tl"eaSU1"e1'

Historian:

LOUISE TOWNE
SOPHOMORE

YEAR

President:
Vice-President
Secretarij
Treasurer
Historian

ADELAIDE KING
DOROTHY BAYLEY
ELEANOR WOOD
REBA COE
FLORENCE
FRESHMAN

President
Vice-President
Secretary

YEAR

RUPERT!

•

. DOROTHY BAYLEY
SARAH BROWN
HENRIETTA

OWENS

FRANCES HULING

T1"eaSUl'eT

.r ILL

Historian
[ 27)

BARRETT

"Twenty veal'S hence we'll older grow-"
GERTRUDE

ABRAMSON

NEW LONDON, CONN.
New London trolleys are her
delight;
she patronizes
them
day and night-for
she's a jolly
commuter!
And she is one of
the reasons for the noontide
gayety in Branford basementand also for the contented smiles
that pass over the faces of our
faculty on rare occasions. Lucky
girl!

ANDREA

IF1~EC""~
CoM'"
"
('AN

00.0

-

.'/"II!.

wl~~ P~E~5~
OR1Jl'lt T
ON

'"'IT'"'

","'A,.,,,,,,g

AMBROSE

NEW ROCHELLE,

f

N. Y.

Auburn hair, o'er one eye,
Quiet smile that's somewhat shy.
Where the thought is, there's
the heart;
Andy's mind is on her art.

ELIZABETH

ARTHUR

"Bus"
LAKEWOOD, OHIO
Character:
one . whimsical,
quiet, slender girl. Time: four
years at C. C. Place: the hearts
of '28. Atmosphere: laughing
and serious, well mixed and seasoned with athletics.
What is
this?
vVhy, the story (If Eus
Arthur.
[28]
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"Twenty

uecr« hence we'll older

g1"OW-"

ELMO M. ASHTON
SHARON,

PA.

A squirrel in the top of an
elm, chattering
.
A white
rabbit
peeping
inquisitively
from his burrow
A lonely
yellow chick being sought for
by its fellows ... A brook that
laughs
A girl with sunny
short hair, and giggles and fun
and delight in all that surrounds her.

ELIZABETH
ROCHESTER, N. Y.

I'

AUGSBUR Yetty"

No minute passes with-out her knowledge.
Here is
the girl who has the largest collection of clocks in
captivity.
She would seemingly
steal time from infinity.
At
any rate, she uses the stolen
time to good advantage, either
in pursuing poetry or waxing
historical with almost unprecedented fervor.
Withal, she preserves a leisurely attitude toward life.

DOROTHY LOWELL

~'Dot"
LYNN,

MASS.

Here is that phenomenon-the
girl with the perfect lipstick.
The marvel of her dual possession of a lovely valentine face
and a more than three-point
average is forgotten in the wonder ca used by the uniformly
tinted lips which even a fire drill
found unimpaired, a fact which
became campus history.
[ 29 ]

•

AYERS

"T'urents) yea1's hence we'll older g'f'OW-"

DOROTHY

BAYLEY

WOODHAVEN,

L. 1.

"My deepest constancy is love of life . . "
Voice that is glad, mind that is understanding.
hands of the capable,
eyes
of the artistic, wealth of person~"'''rL~M'N
,
ality, warmth
of enthusiasm,
perseverance, devotion, in the
actress, the artist, the executive
Then Dot runs sleepy-eyed
across the campus to reach the
art-room before the bell.
~M'E~ ANI)

MARGARET

1. BELL

"Peqqu"
DREXEL

HILL,

P A.

"Out upon it, I have loved
Three whole days together;
And am like to love three more
If it prove fair weather."
Thus she chants with solemn
glance,
Though some believe it never'
Laughing sprite, to f~iend's de~
light,
You will love forever!

GENEVIEVE

C. BENTLEY

"Gen"
DETROIT,

MICH.

Time to go and no "Gen" waiting-no
hope-and then, at the
.last minute, in rushes "Gen"
from a gay canter on horseback
or an over-long session in the
~ecretarial rooms: "Be with you
III a minute!"
[ 30 ]

"Twenty ttear« hence we'll older grow-"
GRACE BIGELOW
MIDDLETOWN,

CONN.

She combines the far-famed
virtues of New England with a
modern viewpoint and a failing
for week-ends at home.
As
staunch as the log cabins, as unwa vering as the signal smoke,
as true and constant as the old
Puritan colony, is this later day
Grace of New England.

ROBERTA

BI'I'GOOD

NEW LONDON,

CONN.

With '28 away, our campus
will miss Roberta's jolly tan
flivver that chugs up from town
each morning, its mascot grinning through
the windshield.
C. C. will miss Roberta's violin
and the melodies and music
woven on its strings.
We will
miss Roberta, with her quiet
ways and willingness "to give a
fellow a lift."

DOROTHY

A. BLAIR

"Dot"
HARVEY, ILL.
"The glass of fashion' and the
mould of form."
Hamlet?
No,
that's Dot.
Divinely intended
for the newest creation of New
York or Pat-isc--cshe graces our
campus, a delight to the eye~
also the riding team-but
try
and make her believe that!
[ 31 ]
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"Twenty yea,'s hence we'll older g1'ow-"
ETHEL

D. BLINN

"Sophie"
AKRON,

OHIO

Ethel's school work is of that extraordinary
type
that is finished, and finished perfectly, weeks ahead
of time~and
Ethel's mail is of that extraordinary
nature that it is always constant-e-present-s-and
in large
quantities.
And Sophie has but
one dread-that
of being cold.
She is carefully bundled, from
the first breath of fall to the
last of spring.

KATHERINE

H. BOOTH

ORANGE, N.

J.

If you want an intimate. knowledge of calories or
chemistry, ask Kay. To those who diet, her knowledge is either a service of joy
or dire disillusionment. Not only
is she a star performer with the
mixing-spoon in Lab.: but you
should see her wield her hockey
stick out on the field!

RHODA C. BOOTH
BARRE, VT.
Rhoda's blue-clad legs, flashing down the hockey
field-Rhoda's
quick flick of the wrist in basketball
-Rhoda's
strong arm in baseball-all
are writ large in '28's
athletic
annals.
And when
Rhoda's clear voice leads the
Seniors in song by the old stone.
wall, the moon seems to bar the
river with a softer light and the
stars seem to draw closer to
listen.
[ 32 ]

"Tsoenis] years hence we'll older

g1'OW-"

HELEN

BOYD

CLEVELAND,

OHIO

Helen makes one think of pastel thoughts that are
like soft-scented violets on gray fur-s-soft, dreamy
thoughts of ladies that need to
be rescued from high towers,
and of knights always ready to
rescue them-e-smiling thoughts
of gracious court ladies and
their favors-tender
thoughts
about true friends.

ALICE

BOYDEN

BRATTLEBORO, VT.
Quiet, sedate, and neat as a pin;
A litle bit studious; beautifully
slim.
Curls that are black and parted
in back;
Life in a studio; perhaps on the
stage.

JEANETTE

BRADLEY

"Jean"
SPRINGFIELD,

MASS.

Did you say Silver Bay dramatic club properties, efficiency,
tact, Felicia?
J usf call on
HJean"-she has the "inside" on
them
bright all.
eyes, YoUhdidn't
WIt
a goodmeb~ttionf
I
(I
the coquette?
Well- perhaps
we'd better not, either. But we
agree that "if you love children,
you'll just love Felicia!"
[ 33 ]

tt!ll' ,~

"Tnoentn) yeaTs hence 'We'll older gl'O'W_JJ

NORMA BRANDES
NEW YORK CITY
Eyes wide and often starry,
looking beyond the material into
Conscientious and
the ideal.
dependable, with a wit for fun
and fancy when the work is
done. Norma has boundless enthusiasm for just living.

MARGARETTA

BRIGGS

"Peggy"
WESTFIELD, MASS.
The Philosopher's paradoxthe trill of a lark, laughter and
tears-gay
music and minordancing light
and prismsbirchen glades and pipes of Pan
-little
white pebbles in rilling
brooks-deep, deep pools-dashes at the end of lovely gentle
thoughts-our
Peg.

SARAH EMILY

BROWN

"Sary SaJlj"
LEXINGTON, MASS.
"My DEAR?
I'm JUST in
a TIZZY-WIZZY
I might
JUST as well leave college
RIght now
Due three
wE'Eks, ago
I'm SIMply
distraught
over
budgetting,
would $5 be too much for shoes?
Am I an AWful nut? ...
No, I think MY Pooh has IT
he is SO sweet!
I mean
ACTually DO!"

i
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"Twenty

uear« hence we'll aide?'

01'010-"

GRACE

CARLSON

WATERFORD

Grace is quiet and shy herself,
When Constance isn't there;
Like a cup and saucer upon the
shelf:
They're an inseparable pair.

BARBARA

CHESELRO

('Bobbie"
NEW LONDON,

CONN.

Lady, lady, my rose-white lady,
Kept close in a silver tower.
Lady, lady, my sweet white lady.
Some day, some day, your
blue eyes will widen,
To see a gold ship come over the
waterSweet rose-white lady, a white
rose flower.

EDITH

B. CLOYES
"Bugs"

1

LEXINGTON,
Hear

the

Seniors

MASS.

cheering!

It's for the girl who wafts a
mighty hockey stick and wins
them many a goal. It's for the
girl who smiles a happy smile
and makes other people happy
by it. Hear them cheer! "Bugs"
Cloyes! Rah! "Bugs"!
[ 35 ]
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"Twenty yeaTs hence 'We'll older

g1°0W-"

REBA
DURHAM,

COE
CONN.

Reba has forsaken the boyish
bob along with math, struggles
in favor of a waved and dignified seniority, but remains a firm
believer in C, C, athletics and
in "Bugs."
Shed tears, oh ye
Department, for next year there
will be no non-stop express from
Durham to New London!

MARGARET

~~R
t &B

CONKLIN

"Pieg"
POUGHKEEPSIE,

N. Y.

She answers to Margaret, or Peg, or Conkey, or
Pegassus.
But these names do not reveal much of
the real girL Margaret is thorough in her work,
keen and clear-cut in thinking, and above all, absolutely sincere in her conduct.
She commands the respect, as
well as the love of her friends.
~~::~';c
c'~~~~~"o""
Ar ...,<,"r
NQ one likes to miss hearing her
"i
reminisce, for her speech is vivid
and swift. And Margaret is an
expert in many practical lines,
as those who enjoy her cocoa
and other delicacies can testify.
"",

MARGARET

CORNELIUS

"Grei"
ASBURY

PARK,

A green beret perched upon
sleek black hair, a hockey stick
that is constantly in play-c-ompanions of "Gret." A merry eye,
but inscrutable;
a merry girl,
Lut reserved; hard to know, but
good to know,

[ 36 ]

•

N. J.

"Twenty

yea1"S hence we'll older g1"OW-

H

MARGARET

S. CROFOOT

"Peg"
NOROTON, CONN.

t

"Anybody want to go for a
hike?" Oft heard in Winthrop's
walls, this refrain
presages
Peggie's advent. Always sunny,
always eager, always ready for
a lark, always willing to do her
share-how
those .Junio rs will
miss her next year!

ERNESTINE

E. CRONE

"Ernie"
LEXINGTON,

MASS.

Ernie is ambitious-self-reliant; assignments fulfilled in advance; hours spent on dainty
sewing.
Ernie is concise-no
words wasted on false impressions-just
a glance from her
deep brown eyes conveys a world
of meaning. Ernie is a sympathetic friend to man-or
dog.
P. S.-Ernie
knows how to giggle.

THERE'SA

G. D'ALLESSIO

DERBY, CONN.
The potential
Phi Bet. with
both the inclination and the abilit:,r. Her presence in a class
creates a new level of comparison and of possibility. And her
flow of knowledge in class has
permitted quite a few more
silent girls to slink along with
no questions asked.
[ 37 ]

"Twenty yeaTs hence we'll older' O?'ow-"
MARGARET
"

, ij'if'.".

,..'.

BROOKLYN,

.~,

- _.'

..

. ~. '1\0.

,j ', ....... , .~.

:

DAHLGREN

(I

N. Y.

A calm, happy life, undulating between
books and the
movies, unworried by academic disorders,
and dominated
by only one terror-that
some
fatal
day a dreaded alarm
clock may shatter her peace of
mind!

EDITH

E. DANCE
"EdJie"

WAYNE,

PA.

Edith came
to
us from
Moravia our Sophomore year,
and through all these three
years we have known her for
quiet faithfulness
and great
loyalty, a dignity and a charm
that establish her in the records
of the admirable and fine.

DOROTHY

L. DAVENPORT

ROCHESTER,

N. Y.

Dot's room in Plant is like herself.
It possesses
great variety of character.
There are all kinds of
books in it, as well as all kinds of music, art, and
materials for domesticity.
In
Dot, herself, there is knowledge
of many kinds,-she
knows how
to write clever prose, to cook a
delicious
meal, to make
a
charming gown, or to apply
healing salves to bruises.
And
what a wealth of fun you may
enjoy with Dot. In short, she
is rich in many ways.

f
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"Twenty

yeaTS hence we'll oldev

gTOW-"

EVELYN

A. DAVIS

"Ev"
BOSTON, MASS.
Evie is a merry soul
but
for a merry soul has many
banes ... chiefly eight o'clocks

",.
~~~(.~~~

and athletics..
. When both~'
of' these are past, who kinder
and less uncritical than Ev?
Who more g e n e r 0 u sand
thoughtful than Ev?

MARGARET

.

L. DAWSON

"Peg"
WILLIMANTIC,

CONN.

Yes, "Peg" says life is just
one darn English course after
another.
But then there is
often time for a fake telegram
or two and always time for a
party
in
co-operation
with
"Bert."

ANNE

DELANO

WASHINGTON,

D. C.

Anne has a lovely voice and
a charming manner that make
the customary collegiate carelessness
seem
crude.
She
makes you realize
what the
word gentlewoman
means.

f
[39 ]
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"Twenty yea1"S hence we'll older grow-"
EMILY L. DICKEY
NEW CASTLE, PA.
"Emm y Lou" is one of those
fortunate girls with too many
dresses to bother even counting
them, and too many men to
worry about which young man
has seen which dress. I heard
she slipped up once, but that
may be only vile slander, entirely unfounded.

FLORINE

DIMMOCK

"Flo"
WATERFORD,
Her vocation will be teaching
English and we have no doubt
in her ability to be a success.
We wager that she will receive
more apples than any other
teacher in the school.
But
wherever "Flo" is, her heart
will be in the vicinity of New
London.

ELIZABETH

DOUGLASS

HDoug"
FORESTVILLE,
The first collective impression is a study in black, pink,
and white, which adjectives apply to hair, lips, and skin
respectively. A detailed inspection will reveal ~particularly
gorgeous eyes, a diminutive
profile and a very small figure
of cute proportions.
[40 ]
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"Tnoentq) yeaTS hence we'll older g?"ow-"
FRANCES

L. DOYLE

NEW LONDON,

•

CONN.

The most recent adjunct to
the Senior' class and a welcome
one. She joined us this year,
quietly slipping in and out of
class-rooms in haste from or to
town. Her life centers there,
but she has helped to make
more pleasant our hilltop existence and that of the professors also.

PRUDENCE

'.

DRAKE

If it's a bit of an impish grin,
If it's freckles and curly hair,
If it's leadership and plenty of vim,
You'll know that Prue is there.
If it's friendliness and kindliness,
I'
And fun from the time you
begin it;
If it's laughter and jolly goodfellowship,
You may know that Prue is
.
in it.
'

JI

MARY K. DUNNING
VINELAND, N.
Mary has no nickname for
the simple name Mary seems to
fit her best
_. an integral
part of the Post Office .
a
necessity at the side lines
an athlete of note.

I
[41 ]
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NEWTON, MASS.
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"Twenty years hence we'll older grow-"
MABELLE V. FAIR
GREENFIELD, MASS.
Our support to the U. S. mail
goddess of our fate twice
a day
earnest mem bel' of
our classes
.. efficient server
of our repast . . . musically
inclined
. let our choir bear
witness ....

JEANETTE

A. FELSENTHAL
HE-neUe"

MEMPHIS,

TENN.

Jeanette is a fragile, little,
Southern child who dies all
winter and revives surprisingly
in June,
knocking
all her
friends out by appearing during finals, clad in a fur coat and
galoshes, saying enthusiastically, "Let's walk to town and
back and then play six sets of
tennis."

MARY FERRIS
TICONDEROGA, N. Y.
Daintiness personified
carefulness,
painstaking
thoroughness
..
many worries
many cares..
yet with
a goddess of luck that turns
things right side up always-so
slim Mary comes out on top ...
untouched
but worrying
still. . . .

[42 ]

"Twenty ueare hence we'll older grow-"
TRUMANA

S. FOOTE

CLEVELAND, OHIO
Here is a girl who gets inordinate quantities of mail, (and
the stamps are not commonplace two-cent ones, but ostentatious long "specials").
She
also gets good service from
Western Union, although a few
messenger boys are said to have
resigned rather than promptly
deliver all telegrams.
But we
shouldn't believe such rumors.

JOYCE

E. FRESTON
"HrkPPY"

HIGHLAND-ON-HuDSON,
She's vivacious, debonair .
Who would guess she had a
care?
Koine, 'phone
calls, writing
verse,
Many her interests, and diverse.

ELIZABETH

N. Y.
Q

"'

:JIll)
~

o

GALLUP

"Gal"
NORTH ADAMS, MASS.
North Adams, Bradshaw's, Freshman week, class
meetings, mascot, laughs wtih Danuby, Service
League
dances,
missionaries,
be-ribboned pince-nez, Europebeer - Bill- Emsley, fun, personality, sudden sympathy, fine
loyalty, understanding',
ideals.
"Faith I deem it monstrous pity
That but thou in yonder city
Are both, fair, tall, kind, and
witty."
[ 43 ]

"Twenty ueare hence we'll older qroui-:"
HAZEL

K. GARDNER

TuCKAHOE,

N. Y.·

Hazel "plugs" along-only
to get an "A."
Hazel looks
upon the gloom before
she
turns up the sunny side-but
the sunny side always turns up!

LOUISA

P. GAY

"Weejee"
NEW YORK CITY
Louisa studied at Brussels,
but C. C. still had a soft spot in
her heart so she came home ...
to garner A's from the home
college tree . . . to l"eneW the
old friendships that never died
down
..
to set others afire
with her enthusiasm . . . and
to exclaim futilely against some
mechanics!

LUCIA

C. GAY

NEW YORK CITY
Our photography expert here
makes her bow. Lucia of the
merry smile "
the merrv
picnic parties . . . the fine
combination
of
scholarship
worthy of note and playtimes
never to be forgotten.

[ 44 ]
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"Twenty yeaTS hence we'll ouier g,.ow-"
ELIZABETH
tit

NEWTON

A. GORDON
Betty"

CENTER,

MASS.

Betty's most frequently used
phrase is Hot Number (and she
lives up to it, consciously or unconsciously).
Her chief problem is that of gaining
a few
pounds. Last summer she alternated sleeping for an hour with
drinking cream for an hour, and
in September found she had accumulated nine ounces, no less.

RUTH

HAAS

"Uffie"
HARTFORD,

CONN.

"1 forgot to take my tonic.
How ghastly. My delicate frame
will never stand this constant
neglect. And I must fill out my'
peaked face.
The doctor told
me my pinched, drawn look and
colorless cheeks must be nursed
back to health.
Believe it or
not,"

JANE
MILFORD,

HALL
CONN.

"Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily, life is but
a dream,"
It is seemly to speak of Janey in
the same breath as song, for
where Jane is, there also is
music, laughter and a bottle of
champagne sunshine, with the
cork removed. Janey has gentle
ways of making you forget your
troubles, and consoles you ever
with her revivifying trills and
serenades, imbued with the joy
of living.
[45 ]
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"Twenty yeaTs hence we'll ouler
MILDRED

g1'OW-"

HAMMOND-KNOWLTON
ItMie"
ASHVILLE,

N.

C.

Mildred is quiet and dignified
and rather hard to know. She
is studious and serious, but on
various occasions no more appreciative audience for humor
can be found.
Glee Club will
have a niche hard to fill when
she has gone from our hill-top.

EDITH

L. HART

"Edie"
METHUEN,

MASS.

"Edie" spells intensity - no
matter what she applies herself
to, she drives through to the
end, full steam ahead.
Add to
this, enviable zeal, brains and
good looks, and there you are-c.
l'Edie."

ELIZABETH

METHUEN,

M. HART

MASS.

"Lil"-a girl with a smile as
bright as her hair; an example
of how an ever-cheery disposition manifests itself.
Sensible
and sweet and competent-well
who wouldn't like her?
'

[46 ]
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"Twenty

yea1·S hence we'll older g1"OW-"

VIRGINIA

HAWKINS

('Jinn£e"
ELGIN, ILL.
Out of the big grey mist-out
of the all-enveloping fog that
Eros weaves and wraps about
his victims, peeps shy Jinnie,
feminete .Iinnie, dainty Jinnie
-tucking
in a stray Jock, that
Eros may be pleased.
Eros
seems captive and captor both.

MERLE

TH.,R~.... e

<>yR "e'"'

l'~'N'
",,~.£
f~~

FO....

E. HAWLEY

AMHERST,

MASS.

Mirth follows her path as
foam in the wake of a ship. She
spreads her wit over the campus
to all alike, friends, acquaintances, and acquaintances
that
would be friends.
Our honorable vice-president!

JOSEPHINE

C. HENDERSON
"Jo"

HAWTHORNE,

N. J.

Have you ever seen the wealth
of the Greeks and the Romans?
J 0 has. Have you ever swung
yards of shapeless cloth into a
symmetrical
gown?
J 0 has.
Have you taken an interest in
music for years, successfully,
even to the pumping of an unwieldy organ?
Jo has.
Able,
industrious Jo.
[ 47 ]
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"Tsoenis) years hence we'll older grow-"

!-H.I)R \ ~ ,.

KARLA

HEURICH

WASHINGTON,

D. C.

Good taste, good judgment, good looks
chicks, and amoebas . . . A. A. varsities,
rules, Monday night meetings
week-ends, West Point, a
slender, golden - haired figure,
lovely in gossamer
black or
filmy gold ..
then campus
clothes again, and bed at nine
forty-five
. Loyal, loveable,
enthusiastic, moderate, independent, dependable,
deep within
herself ...
the eternal enigma.

. Zoo,
health

JOAN HOGE
"Joanme"
WHEELING,

W. VA.

An etching
a slim tree swaying in the breeze,
gracefully
An artist's touch on a canvas of the
imagination
. Black and
white, with minute and delicate
tracery
Daintiness . . .
An old-fashioned
cameo in a
modern setting
. The whimsicality of' a venerable flower
garden
A black velvet
gown with red roses and real
lace ...
Joanne.

EMILY

M. HOPKINS

"Em"
PLAINFIELD,

CONN.

An all-enveloping
apron for
Home Ec.-a
head filled with
text-hook data for every class
an artist with her needle,
and while she sews, a revelation
of subtle, concentrated
humor,
for Emily has that same reticent, quaint piquancy
of jest
that is native to all good Yankees.
[ 48 ]
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"Twenty

years hence we'll older

g1'OW-"

MARGARET

HOWARD

ROXBURY, MASS.
Marny's yellow hair in a
happy glow against the blue curtains in the gym.
Marny at
the piano for chapel, glee club,
or dancing. Marny like a lacepaper Valentine Iady-c-like a
melody one can't quite recalla lovely, evasive melody, with
high notes of laughter and happiness and deeper tones of
friendliness,

MARY LOUISE
(i

IRVINE

Ml(l/Y"1.JLou"

ROCKFORD,

ILL.

When the lark caroleth from
the Home Ec., Lab., it's a sure
sign that Mary Lou, the secondfloor Plant songbird, has mastered either the latest jazz hit
or the most efficient means of
making that "lovely sparkey
jellY!"

CONSTANCE

IRVING

"Connie"
POQUONOCK

BRIDGE,

A still pool of clear water,
deep in the fragrant forest of
reflecting soft shadows,-Connie slips quietly among us and
quietly out again, an earnest
pursuer of knowledge.

[49 ]
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"Twenty yeaTs hence we'll older grow-"
JANET

E. JONES

"Jam"
MT. PLEASANT,

PA.

Her wealth of hail' a cloud at
sunset
her eyes azure
pools of limpidity
her coloring like Henner's, "The Reader"
. a dream of an old
master.
. simplicity and gentleness her charm
what
more would one?

MARJORY L. JONES
"Marge"
NEW HAVEN, CONN.
"Bett-tty?
Where are you?"
Marjory-searching
for an unattainable
something, wistfulness and wonder-sympathy
and
silence-boyish
hair cut and
girlish smile-a
girl for whom
her friends cannot give testimonial high enough.

EDNA S. KELLEY
"Kelley"
WASHINGTON,

D. C.

Paradoxical
Kelley - severe
boyish bob and high spike heels
unfailing stop for a hockey ball
headed her way, and an equally
good cook-quizzical,
whimsical
voice, with unfathomable meaning in the words - little boy
Kelley, with senior cap at a
r~kish angle-boyish
Kelley, all
girl.
[ 50 ]
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"T'uienis] years hence we'll older gro'W-"
ABBIE

E. KELSEY

JERSEY CITY,

N.

J.

From money collecting to
Physical Ed.,-from
domestic
science to newspaper article,Abbie gathers laurels and prizes
with a thorough-going point 0'E
view that never falters
nor
changes.

DELGRACIA

KENT

"Del"
MONTCLAIR,

N. J.

The easy fulfillment of every
task, the easy finishing of every
day's work.
The close comradeship. The student philosopher, the Press Board Executive. And even at that, you've
but scratched
the surfacethere is much more-"DeI."

RACHEL

J. KILBON

"Rae"
BROOKLYN,

N. Y.

Fairy etchings on memories' walls-an
elf rolling
down a grassy hillside, quite tangled in the fourleaf clover of luck,-an
imp of
sea form and rainb-ow sparkle
laughing from the prow of life's
ship. A sprite that untangles
knots in other people's kinkedup dispositions.
And laughing
out from sach peaked cap-elf,
imp, or sprite-is
Rae.
[ 51 ]
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"Twenty yea,'s hence we'll older g,.ow-"
CORDELIA

KILBOURNE

"Cordie"
NEW BRITAIN,

CONN.

A bit of a scholar, an athlete,
too, and such a House President :-with a heart that's UG
firmly fixed as the compass
needle.
Her friends are her
greatest admirers and her foes
are ...
non-existent.

ADELAIDE

KING

(/Kimky"
CAMPELLO, MASS.
Kinky's brown velvet eyes
and winning smile have found
her a niche in many a C. C.
heart, just as ner ability and
leadership have won '28 a place
in many a C. C. activity.
Ju"L
as bare branches make a black
'tracery against a crimson autumn sun, so Kinky has traced
a silhouette
of friendship
on
our hearts.

ELIZABETH

KROLIK

"Sliz"
DETROIT, MICH.
"Sliz"-calm
in the possession of the newest "Victor"
record, a remarkably keen intellect, the best jokes on record
the loveliest of Botticelli prints:
an ability to be really funny,
the faculty
for majoring
in
French, and a decorative, yet
profound "Vanity-Fair"
philosophy of life.
[52 ]

"Twentv

yeu1"s hence 'we'll older

g1'010-"

DEBORAH S. LIPPINCOTT
HDeb"

"Debbie"

GERMANTOWN,

PA.

Life is an amusing plaything
for dark-eyed Deb. She laughs
at it and tosses it up in the ail'
and catches it again in her
eager hands. The toy has taken
many forms here at collegeclass affairs-Stu.
G. affairs-and each has been skillfully
caught and passed on by our
Debbie.

HELEN

D. LITTLE

GLEN RIDGE,

N. J.

A dark-eyed girl,
A quiet girl,
With the sweetest smile;
A loyal friend,
A royal friend,
To walk with life's long mile.

DOROTHY MILLICENT

LOCHRIDGE

SPRINGFIELD, MASS.
Canny good sense, sympathy,
and a certain liking for variety
in all things. And as for humor
it bears the genuine "EverReady" trade-mark.

[ 53 ]

"Twenty years hence we'll euler qrtno-:"
BEATRICE

LORD

HBee"
MALDEN,

MASS.

A laugh, a lark, and a history
quiz; "Bee" in her many "observation"
tours finds humcr
even. in history and educationand generates a ready answer
for all the flashes of wit that
scintilate in Branford's halls.

ELEANOR

LOWMAN

HAL"
HUDSON,

OHIO

"Can't I help? on, please let me."
Friendly, cheerful;
"Al" from
A to Z.
Scientific, oft she scanned the
moon.
Gets a special-won't
be lonely,
soon!

ANNA

C. LUNDGREN

"Anne"
HIGGANUM,

"Bunny"
CONN.

Anna, better to her friends as "Anne"
(spelled
with an E), has a genius for working long and hard.
We think that by June she will have mastered
the art of letter-wr-iting,
for she
has severed relations with the
muse of poetry and pledged allegiance to the U. S. Mail. V,.That
with letter-wr-iting, studying and
doing err-and for her fr-iends
it is little wonder that she
dreads the coming of morning,
and shivers at the thought of a
cold shower!
[ 54 ]
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"Twenty yeaTs hence we'll o~de,'g,'o'o-"
ELEANOR

A. MANN

HE"
NEW YORK, N. Y.
"E" is an art major, and a
very knockout one at that.
She
can also express herself in singing and dancing, and does. Getting A's in many courses is just
an occurrence, too usual to think
about. In fact, to say "E" is
very versatile is a most conservative statement.

CA THERINE

A. MAR

l([(a.y"
NYACK, N.Y.
Entertaining, delightful, with
laughter on her lips, she pursues
amusements with a joyous abandonment; yet how quickly, when
a serious crisis arises, she can
be very earnest. And no circumstance has arisen that she has
not met with unfailing, gracious
tact.

EMMA JEAN

McDONALD

"Ejie"
TROY, N. Y.
Quiet, gracious, steady, a leader of all who know
hsr ; House-President,
Secretary of House of Representatives, a holder of outstanding positions. This is she
Hf'VI,,.o;D'
who entered C. C. unobtrusively,
and as unobtrusively made her
"
presence felt by means of her
dignity, her strong sense of humor and her lovableness.
_.

}
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HTwenty yeaTs hence we'll older

g1'OW-"

MARGARET
Ii

MERRIAM

Peg"

WALLINGFORD,

CONN.

A girl in the art room absent-mindedly wipes her brush
on her smock and mixes a new
color
wee, winsome cupids
and such
. collegiates in big
coon coats
.. girls in evening
dresses .
appear on the paper
The girl in the art
room rnay be doing illustrations
for the Dartmouth Jack: 0' Lantern.

BESSIE

F. MEYER

NEW LONDON,

CONN.

All life is a matter of great
seriousness to Bessie; it is a
very momentous affair.
So is
college. And her quiet smile is
her only outward sign that she
knows, as we know, that both
are handled with efficiency and
success.

ELIZABETH W. OLSEN
"Betty"
BROOKLYN, N. Y.
"Betty" has the reserve that
marks the people most worth
knowing. Behind that, we find
charm, sincerity, and understanding,
an
understanding
that measures, evaluates, and
then sympathizes.
She may
see the more humorous slant to
one's difficulties, but she never
allows that to keep her from
sensing the real issue.
[ 56]

"Twenty yea1'S hence 'we'll older grow-"
HENRIETTA

L. OWENS

"Honeu £OY/'
MD.

CHEVY CHASE,

Honey Lou is a bit of a boy who samples all the
jam-pots on his mother's shelves,-but
being Honey
Lou, she has sampled all the jars on college shelves
and then has made some jellies
and such of her own, just a little
better than those that were on
the shelves before. Into every
jar of common sense or courage
or good-will she drops a few
moon-petals, or a golden thread
of 'tight, or a misty note of the
whip - poor - will's song - being
Honey Lou.

CATHERINE

PAGE

({DiU"
DURHAM

CENTER

A brave and mighty hunter-

•

a conqueror of big game is Dill.
Many a Branford mouse has
murmured his final plea to her
in vain. And a bit of a Pierrot
-Dill-if
one chance to hear her
mandolin humming in the moonlight. And even more of a good
cook - such culinary art, such
cake!

MARJORIE

PARKHILL

LAKE GEORGE,

N. Y.

They say still waters
run
deep . . . if this be true, then
we have depths to be likened to
the depths of the ocean. When
she speaks, our grateful ear is
attuned to a gentle and pleasing
voice, and gentle and pleasing is
she in all her ways.

"o~~",

"- .. E ,A."
ON MY.",,,Oy

o.. nH ..,'SToll"
'"

'''EE:>K' .. ,O
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"Twenty uear« hence we'll older g1"01O-"
DOROTHY

P ASNIK

"Dot"
NORWICH, CONN.
The waving of a flag in some
wild semaphore - that's
her
hand in class
A compendium of the dictionary and her
textbook
An athlete of note
. A face with a: quaint look
of concentration and seriousness
An honor student
A
question box
., Dot.

RUTH

"i(PIl~!>ENTINe;,.

1I""L Y RfPD!tTIOP.IIUVICE TO TH£
LOVE LOR'"

T""

~.

PEACOCK

PLAINFIELD, N.

J.

The kind of a girl who makes
you wish that the words sincerity and sweetness hadn't been
s-o dreadfully overworked, but
who reinstates your faith in the
existence of such attributes.

ELEANOR

PENDLETON

"Babe"
NEW LONDON, CONN.
Babe disappears quickly when
her day's work is done, but her
indelible print is left upon the
campus life.
. A tennis amateur, dreaming of her slashes at
a ball
. the remembered
echo of her laugh ...
her jest
repeated in a crowded doorway.
[ 58 ]
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"Twenty yea,'s hence we'll older

Y1'01V-"

ELEANOR

L. PENNEY

"Pennie"
NEW

BRITAIN,

CONN.

Pennie has that rare charm
that comes when ingeniousness
is coupled with unusual maturity and breadth of vision.
Her
judicial consideration
of life,
combined with the cool serenity
with which she carries out unwaveringly her intentions, is a
surprise to one who has seen
only her naivete.

MARY KATHRINA

PETERSEN

"Tete"
SCARBOROUGH-ON-HuDSON,
To play tennis with her is a
Joy - if you play tennis well.
To walk with her is a joy-if
you walk well. To gain her aid
in unraveling
academic knots is
a joy-if you don't do anything
well-and "Tete" is ready to do
all three and grin most charmingly all the while.

MARION

PIERPONT

"Pierp'
WATERBURY,

CONN.

A sociology enthusiast:
not
very talkative,
but when she
chooses she can discourse on any
subject, from the best way to
pick apples to how to catch a
flying cloud. She spent her junior year at Wisconsin, and that
may account for many a change
in "Pierp."
[ 59 ]
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"Tnoents] yeaTs hence we'll ouler qrou--:"

HELEN

C. PRUGH

BELLEVUE,

P A.

The coolness of a shadowed
pool in summer.
. the dart of
fish beneath the surface
the depth of intensity
dark hair
dark eyes
somber, lighted by the flicks of
humor and the smile of entertainment.

ETHELYN

G. REDDEN

EAST ORANGE,

N. J.

"Babe" is responsible for tales
that will become myths of the
college. Her return to college
four days late, so she could be
"good and early," and her uu
for
"washing
woman
after
dance, $.50," will be echoed
about C. C. after "Babe" has
gone. And "Babe" herself will
not be forgotten for the cheer
her presence brought.

MARGUERITE

I.a,'l'

L. REIMAN

"Meg"
SAG HARBOR, L. 1.
Gentleness and modesty, coupled with an effect of a small
head among the clouds. She is
quite unconscious of the wicked.
She is worldly only in her love
of history and its phases, which
she imbibes with ever-increasing
avidity and expounds with assurance.
She has been called
the Lily Maid of Astolat.
[ GO ]

((Twenty yenTs hence we'll euler g1"OW-"
MILDRED
ANSONIA,

ROGOFF
CONN.

to hear her,
To find her, seek the library
to know her, drop
ask a question in class
in her room and you will find
her buried in books. If she is
not in the library, the class room
'Or the dormitory, go to the
movies, for the silent drama is
her greatest recreation, unless
it is dieting assiduously.
But
then, whatever she does, she does
assiduously.

LAURA V. ROSS
HBetsy"
MASSILLON,

OHIO

Betsy steers the good ships of
Bookstore
and Kaine
safely
away from the shoals of indebtedness to the shores of success
with a level glance and a level
head that discourage
failure,
with a good cheer and friendliness that discourage gloom,
and with a sincerity that is pure
Betsyness.

MARY C. RUDDIMAN
"R1w'(ly"
BROOKLINE,

MASS.

Ruddy
bent over a book
bent over a drawing-board
Ruddy, serious eyes behind
great glasses ...
Ruddy.
- .
best of friends .
sweet and
sincere
the low accompaniment to a lovely song .
Ruddy
earnest and serious.
[ 61 ]

"Twenis] yea1"s hence we'll older g1'OW-"
GERTRUDE

SALZER

"Gel"t"
LACROSSE,

WIS.

Gert seems to have all the
qualities that made the old-fashioned girl such a desirable creature, and none of the drawbacks
that we laugh at. Sweetly pretty
and feminine, but not at all
helpless or hysterical.
In fact,
good sirs, a very paragon.

BARBARA

A. SALMON

"Bobbie"
t

WASHINGTON,

D. C.

Bobbie is the temperamental
type, who is always violently
something.
She possesses the
best southern accent that Washington, D. C" ever produced.
Also the very best profile and
one of the better minds.
The
latter accounts for her lurid
tales, the former for her legion
of dates.

KATE

SANFORD

BROOKLYN,

N. Y.

Kate's big eyes are full of
wonder always
'. just as her
smile is constantly gay and happy
.,
and her plans are always inclusive of others
Sh: is one of the mi~'htil;
Faithful Three, Betty and Margaret and Kate.

[ 62 ]
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"Twenty

years hence we'll older g'l"o'W_"
GIOCONDA

SAVINI

NEW YORK CITY
Slim, stately stature
.
slender hands, long, deft fingers
An oval face flickering
with shadows of humor
vivacity-and
calmness .
lengthening straight brown hair
a winsome smile
friendly, warm, dark eyes, deep
pools of thought
a voice
resonant and vibrant as a viol
Personality-Gioconda.

MARIETTA

SCRIBNER

"MoUy"
EAST CLEVELAND, OHIO
\

Really, is that a fact?
No
Santa Claus? How odd. And
have you heard the latest? w-n,
Molly has, and her private entertainment bureau does a rushing
business.
Entertaining,
earnest Molly.

MILDRED

HELEN
"Mil"
GLENBROOK

"Mil"-the
eternal feminineas changeable as the winds. A
strange contradiction of naivete
and sophistication;
impulsive
affection and caution-all
in one
person.

[ 63]
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"Twenty yea,"s hence we'll older

g1'OW-"

RUTH V. SHUGTIS
"Shult"
WINCHESTER,

MASS.

Yellow cud and chubby cheekShult went to New York last
Junior Week.
Back she came with mind intent
On the worth of work in a set~
tlement,
Rosy cheek and name so DutchC. C. will miss you very much.

MARGARET

T. SMITH

"Peg"
WHEELING,

W. VA.

The original of that s-ong,
"Five Foot Two, Eyes of Blue,"
the only fallacy being that five
foot two is two inches too tall.
Peg is always genuinely worried
that she has just flunked an
exam, in which her mark proves
to be B.

EDNA

L. SOMERS

"SO'rners"
LYNN,

MASS.

Plays and players.
. the stage
sions of others
. laughter,
song
ready wit, keen humor
poise, effulgence of words, congeniality ..
talk of interesting people and things
"Lula Belle," absurdities, hilarity.
. then books and friends
and a sensitive mood of quiet
pensiveness among her browns
and greens
. Somers, the
inimitable .
[ 64 ]
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"Twenty years hence we'll older grow-"
KATHERINE

B. STERRIT

"Vody"
PITTSBURGH, PA.
The epitome of concentration
with a capital C, "Vody" sits
unperturbed,
book in hand, in
the midst of all the riotous parties in the suite; her athletic
activities are confined mostly to
brandishing
the
peace
pipe
among the quondam Saxonites.

LEILA STEWART
JACKSONVILLE,

FLA.

Funny to walk with,
Sunny to talk with,
Funny and sunny in play;
Naively charming,
Quaintly disarming;
Charming, disarming and gay.
Gift-giving lightly,
Life-giving blithely,
"Be merry, my friends, it's Today!"

HELEN

SUFFERN

MONTCLAIR, N. J.
Fair Helen - Helen with a
deep love for her friends and
her music, and a sweet disposition that never varies ~ calm,
good-natured Helen. A pastel.

[ 65 ]

"Twenty years hence we'll older grow-"
CHARLOTTE

B. SWEET

GREAT BARRINGTON,

MASS.

Quiet, reserved - possessing
the charm and magic of music
at her finger-tips.
Charlotte
Sweet-'!
Sweet Charlie!

ELIZABETH

W. SWEET

"Lib"
SPRINGFIELD,

MASS.

Actually!
Lib, our "Lib" of
the butterfly dance and the
Wednesday night date, has ascended to the dignity of a Psych
club president!
But then, there
is always the Ford and Lake to
put a 'little joy in life-and even
if there were no j<ly, "Lib's"
facile sense of humor would find
a satisfactory substitute.

\

ELEANOR

F. TAYLOR

HARMONY,

MAINE

Eleanor taught school. Honestly!
Eleanor's taught Math
in prep school! Honestly! But
Eleanor ca~ wear a boyish bob,
natural dance with dignity, look
fourteen and speak the wisdom
of sixty. An that in one girl!
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"Twenty

yec/,?"s hence we'll older

ESTHER

g1"O'W-"

W. TAYLOR

WESTFIELD,

MASS.

Oft pursued by Fate, which
causes her best laid plans to
"gang oft agae," Esther still
manages to pursue ads. (?) for
the "News" at downtown emporiums and to exhibit a lively
interest in outside activities, especially tea-houses!

MADELINE
NORWICH,

THUNE
CONN.

She seems to have just come
from the land of I Don't Know
to the land of I Understand,
with a fragile air of "I won't
stay long." Incense and poetry
-with long purple curtains and
a star through the windowethereal, ecstatic Madeline.

LOUISE ELIZABETH
CRANFORD, N.

TOWNE
J.

Here indeed we have a dual personality.
Louise
is the very essence of efficiency. She somehow has
a way of getting the things she
puts off until the last minute
ffEo
done with miraculous rapidity.
But there clings about Louise
an atmosphere of idealism and
a delightful sense of humor that
save her from becoming a mere
business-like paragon.
[ 67 ]

-"Twenty yea?'s hence 'We'll older grow-"
RUTH K. TOWSON

\

CLEVELAND, OHIO
Pat has, among other attractions, the best phonograph in
school. It doesn't make noise,
but music, which, after all, is
the function of a victrola. She
has a guitar, a sweet voice, and
a sense of humor. All rarities.

CAROLINE S. VANBUSKIRK
"CaTol"
WATERTOWN,

N.

Y.

The dignity of the famous
patroon whose name she bears
...
charm of an old painting
quiescence of a shadowed
pool . . . with an unmatched
staunchness
of purpose
and
fidelity to ideals.

HILDA VAN HORN
CLEVELAND HEIGHTS,
Upon the New Hampshire
state-line is a huge granite
block in which is set a bronze
plate with the words-c-t'Dartmouth College Highway,"
If
one looked closely perhaps one
might find Hilda's in i t i a I s
flecked in the grey stone-for
often has Hilda abandoned her
beloved Home Ec. to follow
Eleazer's
footsteps
to
the
northward.
[ 68]

OHIO

"Twenty yeaTS hence ure'li older g?'mv-"
MARTHA WEBB
"Michah, Mickey"
LISBON, N. H.
Mickey's generosity, and her
good-fellowship,
and her sympathy will be remembered by
everyone-from
the Seniors,
who reluctantly separate, to the
Freshmen, who were her agile
pupils in basketball.
Saint Peter keeps in store for her a
special crown, and C. C. a special niche of remembrance.

GRACE WEILER
AMHERST,

MASS.

A little person, obscured by
great, horn-rimmed g 1ass e 5,
questions, and a smile. By her
walk can ye know her, and by
her questions can you understand her. They say she takes
Teacher's
English ~ whisper,
but only as atmosphere for her
musical comedy skit. Gracethe Follies girl!

MADELYN

WHEELER

I'Maddy"
STORRS, CONN.
Vivacious, cheerful, a Gret~
Garbo haircomb. "Maddy" certainly is going to liven up the
school-teaching business.
She
is one who finds in life lots of
things to do and lots of things
to enjoy.
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"Twenty years hence we'll aider grow-"
KATHRYN WHITELY

"K"

\

GLEN RIDGE, N.
A breeze whisks through New
London Hall, sweeping
away
despondency with its cheer, its
enthusiasm and its hearty goodwill. And they call it K. Whitely.

J.
v·M-tv'A

9'~'.".

CAROLINE E. WHITE MORE
"Oar'
NEWTON

CENTER,

MASS.

The whistle blows!
Small as
a minute and much quicker than
one, Cal has the ball and it drops
through the basket, just as we
knew it would when we saw
Cal's hands reach out for it.
Quiet Cal is sure-and-steady
Cal
on the basketball floor.

HELEN

P. WILLIUS

"WiUius"
TERRE HAUTE,
Another fluffy little prom-trottel'. A bundle of good intentions
often fulfilled.
A blonde whom
gentlemen prefer, and one who
really didn't need all the publicity Anita LODs gave her.
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IND.

..

.~,

"Twenty

yea1's hence we'll older

g1·01O~"

TRUTH
NORTH

WILLS

BROOKFIELD,

MASS.

One of the few who could live
up to her name, candid, generous, frank; perhaps that is why
she is friend to so many.
She
is one who sees clearly, with
vision untrammeled by passing
fads and fancies.

ELEANOR

L. WOOD

IiWoodie"
PHILADELPHIA,
Airedales, sunny - boys, sunshine, effervescence
telephone calls, dates, the daily letter
. dramatics.
. Europe,
etchings, deck chairs
rhythm, motion, music different
from the rest .
discussion,
opinion, leadership
. play,
work, three-point
averages .. ,
friend
to many, more than
friend to a few
. This is
·Woodie.

IN

MEMORIAM

to
MARION

KILBOURN

[71 ]
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Class of 1929
President:
Vice-President:
Secretaru
Treasurer
Historian.
Song Leader
C heer Leader
Chairman. Eniertcinmevu: Committee
Chairmom. Decoration. Committee
Chairman of SPOTts
Chairmcm. Auditing Committee

,

ELEANOR

ELIZABETH

FAHEY
LANCTOT

, FLORA HINE
JANET
MURIEL

BOOMER

KENDRICK

, KATHERINE

GREER

.: PRISCILLA

CLARK

PRISCILLA
ELIZABETH

ROTHWELL

McLAUGHLIN
BARBARA BENT
HELEN

SMITH

Juniors! It was hard to realize in September that we had reached this
elevated state and that the responsibilities of Freshman sisters and chaperonage were ours, Not only a welcome responsibility, but also a joy, has
proved this companionship wtih our sister class of '31. '29 returned to our
hill-top, but the first roll call found many members missing; some had succumbed to the wanderlust; others had left to sample the brand of wisdom
dispensed
in other college halls, Small though '29 may be, the lessening of
,
our number has only served to draw us closer together in loyalty to our
Alma Mater.
And so our Junior year has swiftly flown, Moonlight sings by the
old stonewall-hockey
games, fast and sure-serenades
under friendly
windows-classes-J
unior banquet-interclass
play competition-J uniorSenior luncheon-Junior
Prom-all these have bound us to each other; all
these have united more closely the "classes four," They have made us
more a part of C. C, and always shall we treasure memories of them. With
June comes Commencement and only a bit farther along, September, when
we shall unbelievably say of ourselves-Seniors!
[ 79 ]

'29
Though the years swiftly pass, '29,
We'll be true, steadfast to '29.
For the .purple and the gold,
High ideals we'll e'er uphold,
Pledged to love of class and college,Forever, forever.
College friendships we have made, '29,
Mem'ries dear will never fade, '29.
Standard high will be maintained,
Honor, too, we'll keep unstained,
Pledged to love of class and college,'Forever, forever.

[80 ]
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Class of 1930
GWENDOLYN

Presuieni:
V ice-President

Secreiaru
Treasurer
Historian
Song Leade?'
Cheer Leader
CIuiirman. of
Chairmam. of
Chairman. of
Chairman. of

THOMEN

FANNY

YOUNG

ELEANOR

TYLER

RUTH

KENNEDY

BARBARA

WHITE

RUTH
ERNA

Enieriainmeni
Decorations
SPOTts
Auditing
,

,

COOPER
KANEHL

, RUTH

BARRY

, ELIZABETH

MOISE

, EMILY
ELIZABETH

To MILSON
MCCUSKER

The long dreamed of time came to us at last, and during the span of one
short summer, we, wide-eyed and wondering Freshmen, blossomed forth
into-Sophomores.
We were now responsible beings, realizing more fully
our love for C, C. and setting out at once to uphold the honor of our class.
And houi we upheld that honor! For two weeks, baby bonnets and
bibs were much in evidence on campus, framing cherubic or blase freshmen
faces, When the novelty and excitement of Freshman Initiation wore off,
our interest became centered on Sophomore Hop. All will agree that the
week-end of Hop turned out most successfully. Encouraged by "The Lord
Jeff Serenaders" one could not help having a good time,
It is true that we are a "very remarkable class"- in all but athletics.
But, although we have not been so successful in interclass games, our
enthusiasm for sports has waned not at all.
Thus we, the blithe Sophomores, dance happily on, Happy that we
have been here long enough to feel thoroughly acquainted with our college,
and happier that we have yet two more years ahead of us, to enjoy all that
she offers.
[83 ]

--

'30
Nineteen-thirty, we will love thee
And we will uphold thy right.
May we each try hard to serve thee
For the waving red and white.
And we give our strength to guard thee
In the fight for victory.
As we hear those cheers for '30
We will always loyal be.
Every day we'll stand together,
We'll fight with all our might,
That our class may always conquer
And her cause be always right.
And tomorrow in Life's contest,
With loyalty and vim,
We'll cheer for nineteen-thirty,
And honoring her, we'll win.

[ 84 ]
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Class of 1931
President
Vice-President
Secretaru
T,'easuTer
Historian
Song Leadei
Cheer Leader
.
.
Chairman. of Eniertcdnment
Chairman of Sports.
Chairman of Decoration
Chairman of Auditing
.

ELIZABETH
SCHAIBLEY
CAROLINE BRADLEY
ALTA COLBURN
LOUISE WAGNER
RUTH CURTISS
DOROTHY JOHNSON
WILHELMINA
BROWN
. GERTRUDE SMITH
CONSTANCE
GANOE
GWENDOLYN MACFARREN
ELIZABETH
METZGER

.
.

In the heart of every Freshman there is a firm conviction that the thirteenth class to enter Connecticut will be blessed with the luckiest of careers.
From the first, we have realized the significance of 1931, and have felt our
class colors keenly, since Sophomores forced on fair Freshman heads
organdie bonnets with g-r-e-e-n and g-r-a-y streamers. Since then we have
led a colorful existence not to be surpassed by any other class.
Even before Initiation we had introduced ourselves to Freshman
Week, its rolls of r-e-d tape, tangled troubles; registration rendezvous, and
far-reaching friendliness. We watched with wonder turning w-h-i-t-e with
fear, while almost thousands of unknown upperclassmen appeared on the
horizon before the opening day. Then, hardly having the time or the
skill to pull ourselves together, we made a jack-dive into college life. There
followed g-r-a-y days of study in pursuit of necessary knowledge, mixed
with a few merry moments at Knowlton when s-i-I-v-e-r strains of music
helped us dance away weary worries. We trained true athletes, health
rules made p-i-n-k cheeks, and as a result we r-o-s-e to prominence in sports
of vivacious variety. Sophomore Hop drew near. We did nothing but turn
g-r-e-e-n with envy, consoling ourselves with thoughts of future teadancing in far-off February. We held many class meetings, had operatic
song practices, went caroling, and on several b-l-a-c-k nights we serenaded
the three classes which had done so much for us. Above all, we have found
everlasting friends in our Junior Sister class, who have added to our colorful career the perfect touch of p-u-r-p-l-e and g-o-l-d,
These are but a few of the vari-colored experiences which we have
already had. Yet in the past g-o-l-d-e-n moments we have learned to love
the best, the special shades of g-r-e-e-n and g-r-a-y, which will stand out
forever as symbols of the class of 1931.
[87 ]

'31
Each of us new with a faith unspoiled,
With heart and fancy free,
Offering love and light and hope
And always loyalty.
Take us dear college by the sea,
Kindle the lasting flame;
As you keep us pure,
Let our love endure,
Let yours be all acclaim.
Then as the years pass fleetly by,
Deep in our souls will lie
The hope that you have always taught,
The friendships you have brought,
And a faith that ne'er can die.
Kindle the lasting flame,
As you keep it pure,
Let our love endure,
Let yours be all acclaim.

[88 ]

CABINET
. DOROTHY BAYLEY
,
ADELAIDE KING
VIRGINIA WILLIAMS

President:
Vicelrresideni
,
Secretaru-Treasurer
Henrietta Owens
Prudence Drake
Elizabeth Gallup
Louise Towne
Karla Heurich

Edna Somers
Delgracia Kent
Eleanor Wood
Eleanor Fahey
Gwendolyn Thomen
Elizabeth Schaibley
Cabinet is composed of the officers of Student Government, Chief Justice of Honor Court, Speaker of the House of Representatives, and the
Presidents of all classes, associations, and clubs, Cabinet aims to control
all members of the student body in matters of individual and social conduct
which are not under the jurisdiction of the Faculty. It hopes to promote
those standards of citizenship which are conducive to the best and happiest
forms of the community of life of the college body, and the realization of
that ideal of close co-operation, consistent effort, and intelligent achieve:
ment which Student Government aims to promote.
[89 ]

I

I
HONOR

COURT

Chief Justice.
Secretarij

HENRIETTA

L. OWENS, '28

. MERCER CAMP, '30

Judges
DOROTHY· AYERS, '28

MARGARET BRISTOL, '29

DOROTHY BLAIR, '28

MARY SCATTERGOOD, '29

DOROTHY BARRETT, '30

CONSTANCE GREEN, '30

Honor

Court

Honor Court consists of elected members: a presiding judge from the
senior class and six other judges from each of the three upper classes.
Honor Court functions as the judicial branch of Student Government;
its work is to suggest new legislation to the House of Representatives, to
interpret Student Government matters where meanings may be in question. and to penalize in appropriate manner those students who violate
Student Government regulations.
Its one criterion of judgment is the
Honor Code, which holds each student responsible for the ohservance of
the principles of social conduct, and believes that honor in academic work
is equally fundamental and essential.
[901

The

House

of Representatives

'The second year of the reorganized Student Government has brought
the House of Representatives into very efficient service. It has been working this year with the aim to simplify and clarify the "C"; so that the
leading principles of the college will stand out, instead of the minor regulations which have been emphasized in the past. With this idea in mind,
the House has made many constructive changes in the college regulations;
a new system of night leaves has been established, and sophomore privileges have been granted to freshmen for the second semester. The duty
of the House is to investigate and discuss technical problems, after which
suggested changes are presented to' Cabinet and the Faculty Committee.
The House of Representatives consists of twenty-four members: the
speaker of the House, the House Presidents, and Members At Large from
all on-campus houses.

[91 ]

--

At Connecticut, an organization which is similar to a Y. W. C. A. in
other colleges, is Service League. This organization has a definite aim"to unite its members by bonds of friendship and loyalty, and to inspire
them to give their sympathy and to dedicate their service to the advancement of college interests, community welfare, and national and international causes destined to benefit humanity."
The work of Service League is divided into several committees: the
Sunshine Committee, the Christadora Doll Committee, the Lost and Found
Committee, and an international House Committee. The work of Service
League is not restricted to campus activities, but includes numerous outside interests, such as Silver Bay, Christadora House in New York City,
Conley Creek Community House and the Student Friendship Fund.
In New London, Service League renders many worthwhile and charitable services. Among them are the donations of Thanksgiving baskets
to the poor, and the instruction of classes which are held at Charter House.
In social activities, Service League has a definite part. The monthly
Saturday night dances have been very successful this year, and the annual
Tea Dance is also a popular social activity of Service League.

[92 ]

Members of the A. A. Council
KARLA HEURICH

President:
V ice-President
Secretaru
Treasurer
C. C. O. C.
Senior Chairman Sp01·tS
Junior Chairman Sporte
Sophomore Chairnuui Sports ,
Freehmcn. Cluiirnuun. SPOTts
Health Rule Manage,. .

ELIZABETH

SPIERS, '29

PRISCILLA CLARK, '29
. RUTH BARRY, '30
REBA COE, '28
. EDITH CLOYES, '28
BARBARA BENT, '29
EMILY

TOMILSON, '30

CONSTANCE GANOE, '31
MARY BOND, '29
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THE SENIOR

I

HOCKEY TEAM WHICH WON THE CHAMPIONSHIP

THIS FALL

Formal Gym
There is not much which can be said of the season, as it has hardly
started, but the teams are gradually working into shape for the indoor
meet, which comes some time in lVIarch.
The Managers of the four classes are:
Senior

CORDELIA KILBOURNE

Junior

ELIZABETH

Sophomore

lVIAYCLAUSS

Freshsnan
Representatiue

KANE

E.
[Tom A. A.

E.

Member Ex-officio.

INNET

TOMILSON, '30

KARLA HEURICH, '28

[ 94 ]

Tennis
Tennis was another popular sport this fall. The inter-class games
and the tournament proved to be a success in every way. The Freshmen
showed their skill and ability at the game by the fact that out of the four
players chosen for the Varsity, three of these players were Freshmen.
The player who won the tournament for the Bates Cup was C. Ganoe, also
a Freshman.
.'
The Varsity team was made up of the following girls:
Non-Playing

Rice, '31
McGuire, '31
Mead, '31
Peterson, '28

Manage?'

Arthur, '28
Member [rom. A. A.

Elizabeth Spiers, '29

[95 ]

Riflery
The riflery teams had a very successful fall season. There was keen
competition in the class matches. There is a steadily growing interest
shown in this branch of sports at C. C., and there is no reason why, some
day, it may not rank in popularity with Hockey, Basketball and Baseball.
The Varsity Team chosen from the various classes was:
Mary Dunning, '28

Karla Heurich, '28

Non-Playing

Manage?"

Anne Delano, '28

[96 j
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Hockey
The Hockey season at C. C. this fall was a very successful one in many
respects. There were a great many students who signed up for it, and so
made the season much more creditable through the competition which
resulted. Also the standard was raised considerably by the large numbers
on the squads. The games were exciting, in that several times they
resulted in complete surprises as to the final winner. The Senior Team
was probably the cleverest and the most smooth working combination of
the classes.
The Varsity Team chosen from the classes was as follows:
E. Walton, '31
R. Booth, '28
1. Gilbert, '30
K. Booth, '28
B. Bent, '29

R. Coe, '28

M. Ewing, '29
M. Scattergood, '29

E. Cloyes, '28
M. Cornelius, '28

E. Narton, '31
Varsity Non-Playing Momaaer
E. Lanctot, '29
[ 97 ]

Track Meet
The Indoor Track Meet was held March 10. Entertaining features of
the meet were the dances by the Clogging teams and their two specialty
dances, and the original pageant given by the Natural Dancing teams. The
committee in charge of the meet was, K. Heurich, President of A. A.; P.
Clark, Chairman of the Meet; E. Gordon, Chairman of Dancing; E. Lowman, Chairman of Funda.mentals and Tumbling; E. Tomlinson, Chairman
of Formal Gymnastics. 'The Judges were, Miss Miriam Spalding, Assistant Professor in Physical Education, Mount Holyoke; Miss Hope Robinson,
Instructor in Dancing, Boston ; Miss Mary Harrington, Boston School of
Education.
NATURA'L

G. Abramson, '28
H. Boyd, '28
M. Briggs, '28
T. Foote" '28
R. Peacock, '28
R. Shultis, '28

FUNDAMENTALS

E.
M.
D.
M.

Hopkins, '28
Irvine, '28
Lockridge, '28
Pierpont, '28
E. Beach, '29
P. Heintz, '29
L. Latimer, '29

DANCING

E. Taylor, '28
M. Wheeler, '28
H. Willius, '28
W. Fountain, '29
L. Otten heimer, '29
G. Reaske, '29
R. Brown, '80
AND

M. Cook, '30
R. Kennedy, '80
B. Pratt ,'80
I. Sniffen, '30
E. Whitehead, '80
E. Blake, '81

TUMBLING

A. McMiller, '29
F. Wells, '29
W. Beach, '80
R. Ferguson, '80
M. Nichols, '80
E. Butler, '31

J.
K.
D.
J.

Fitch, '31
Geier, '31
Gould, '31
Haines, '31
E. Hendrickson,
'31
G. McFarren, '31
L. Poppe, '31

FORMAL GYMNASTICS

D. Ayers, '28
R. Bitgood, '28
B. Chesebro, '28
M. Dahlgren, '28
E. Dance, '28
A. Delano, '28
E. Dickey, '28
R. Hess, '28
A. Lundgren, '28
B. Meyer, '28
C. Page, '28
M. Reiman, '28

M. Bell, '28
J. Bradley, '28
H. Gardner. '28
E. Olsen, '28
T. W
Wills,
E
d '28
'28
.

00,

M. Rogoff, '28
M, Sheperd, '28
H. Suffern, '28
R. Towson, '28
C. VanBuskirk,
'28
M. Anderson, '29
A. Brown, '29
J. Cochrane, '29
R. Dudley, '29
E. Fahey, '29
F. Hine, '29
D. Myers, '29
E. Morris, '29
CLOG DANCING
B. Hunt, '29
W. Link, '291
S. Vogel, '29
A. Durkee, '30
M. Gesel, '30
V. Williams, '80

M. Stanton, '29
E. Stone, '29
E. Glass, '30
D. Harner, '80
E. Jeralds, '30,
M. Ritchie, '30
1. Bishop, '31
K. Buckley, '31
C. Fitzmaurice,
'31
V. Hinman, '31
C. Lynch, '31
V. Morgan, '31

A. Asadorian,
'31
F. Bixler, '31
H. Hickock, '31
J. Lincoln, '81
M. J . Kenan, '31
M. Katz, '31

The class having the highest number of points, won the meet. This
year it was the J urnor class, with the Senior class second the Freshman
third, and the Sophomores fourth.
'
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Natural Dancing and Clogging
These two diversions of the Physical Education Department are very
popular. At the meet in March, each class displays its prowess and ability
by exhibition dances given by the outstanding members of the class. Teams
are chosen, and one manager directs both sports. The manager this year
is Elizabeth Gordon, '28.

Basketball
Basketball is also another sport which is just getting started. Nothing definite can be said of it just now, but to judge from former years, it
will prove to be one of the most popular sports of the winter season. There
seems to be a wealth of material to draw from, and a very successful season
is expected. Managers from the four classes are:
Senior .
Junior
.
Sophomore
Freshmen
Representatiue

M. CROFOOT, '28
E. SPIERS, '29
J.

BURROUGHS, '30

F.
.

[rom. A. A.

RUTH

GORTON, '31
BARRY, '30

Baseball
Baseball is one of the most popular sports of the spring season. Teams
are chosen from each class to compete for the baseball championship, which
is decided late in the spring. It is in this class that the Juniors shine; here
they gain the prowess that stands them in good stead during Junior Prom
Week-end in the famous "Prom Men vs. Prom Girls Baseball Game."

Riding can be chosen as a spring and fall sport, and has become quite
popular in the two years that it has been added to the Physical Education
Department.
The climax of each season is a meet and the presenting of
the Cup for Excellence in Riding. This cup was won in the fall by Alta
Colburn, '31. The Manager of Riding in the fall was Jean Booth, '30.

Archery
Archery is elected primarily by those in the group No.3. It is a popular sport with these people, however, as is shown at the Archery contest,
which is a feature each year of the Outdoor Track Meet. 'I'his meet IS held
the latter part of May.
[99 ]
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Alumnae

vs,

Senior Basketball Game

ALUMNAE LINE-UP

SENIOR LINE-UP

Forwards

Foruiards
Rhoda Booth

"Mil" Howard
"Em my" Sternberg
"E." Kanup
"Jerry" Jerman
"Sue" Baker

"Honey

Lou" Owens

"Betty" Gallup
Centers
"Micky" Webb
"Gret" Cornelius,

Center's
"Bony" Hopper

"Betty" Damerel, Capt.

Guards
"B ugs" Cloyes

"Mil" Howard

"T. T." Peterson
Giuirds

Marian Lamson
"Roskie"

Beebe

"Peg" Woodworth
Mary Crofoot
"Larry" Ferris
"Teddy" Hewlett

SCORE:

Alumnae 20

[ 100 ]

Seniors 39

Capt.

c. c. o. c.
At the edge of Miller's Pond stands the Hut, a symbol of the Outing
Club, which organizes the hikes and the outdoor camping. Here the girls
assemble to cook an outdoor meal or to spend the night. The atmosphere
of an informal camp so near the college attracts most of the students when
they find school work irksome and four walls a barrier. At the Hut we
all play and enjoy the best of life in the fresh air and the lovely hill country about the Pond.
Hiking to the Hut and to the points of interest about New London
has been our chief pastime and pleasure since we banded together as the
Connecticut College Outing Club. The more earnest of us take camp craft
as a part of our college duties. At certain times, nearly every other week,
members of the physical Education Department lecture with practical
demonstration upon the various phases of Campcraft and Woodcraft. This
course of lectures has been particularly popular, though it is an innovation
this year. For this and for many perfect hours spent exploring in the
crisp fall weather or the early spring, we must thank the C. C. O. C.
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The News
STAFF
Editol'-in-Chief

.
LOUISE TOWNE.
JOSEPHINEJ HE-NDERSON,
ELIZABEJTH
SWEET,
GRACE} BIGELOW,
PHYLLIS
HEINTZ,

News Editm' .
MU1lCt{/ing E ditor
.
Senior Associate Editor
Junior Associate Editor

'28
'28
'28

'28
'29

Reporter»
Anna Lundgren, '28
Priscilla Clark, '29
Muriel Ewing, '29
N ita Leslie, '29

Dorothy Feltner, '30
Elizabeth CIa, '31
Elizabeth Glass, '30
Gwendolyn Macfarren, '31
Louisa Kent, '3D
Margaret Marvin, '31
Eleanor Tyler, '30
Mellicent Wilcox, '31
Ruth Canty, '31
Assistant Manuging Editors
Helen Roeber, '29
Virginia Williams, '30
Gertrude Bland, '30
Jeanette Greenough, '31
Isabella Sniffen, '30
Mary Reed, '31
Eleanor Tullock, '31
Business Manager
ESTHER
TAYLOR, '28
f
Winifred
Link, '29
Assistant Business Manuge'J'8
l Dorothy Quigley,
30
Circulation Manager
ELIZABETH
KANE, '29
Art Edit01'
.
ELIZABETH
MOISE,'30
Faculty Advis01'
DR. GIDRARD E. JBNSEN
The News makes every effort to create and reflect public opinion.
Through its
criticisms of various campus activities, it is usually able to reflect the general opinion
of the college, but for the creation of public opinion, it relies largely on the student
body itself, through the medium of the Free Speech column. The staff is responsible
for its weekly appearance, and tries to do all within its range to arouse interest, but it
is the student body which may do the most to give it life through using it as an organ
for discussion, complaint, and praise.
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Quarterly
BOARD
ELISABETH

OF EDITORS

Editor-in-Chief
. Business Ma:rwge1'

UTLEY, '28

MURIEL EWING,

'29

MURIEL KENDRICK, '29

HENRIETTA L. OWENS, '28

ADELINEl McMILLE\R, '29
MADELINE THUNE, '28
DOROTHY
FELTNER, '30
LOUISE TOWNE, '28
ELEANOR TYLER, '30

The Connecticut College QUlL,·terly is the literary magazine of the
undergraduate body, which has as its aim the stimulation of interest in
creative writing. Qu~1'te1'ly is interested in an forms of literary composition, and seeks to reflect the trend of student thought and activity in this
direction.
Though it is young and needs more representative impetus
through regular contributions, it will continue to aspire and develop in
proportion to the interest and the support given it by the literarily-inclined
individuals of the college.

Press Board
. DELGRACIA KENT
. JENNIE COPELAND
JULIA RUBENSTEIN
ABBIE KELSEY
FRIEDA GROUT

Presuieni.
Secretaru-Treaeurer
First Librariasi
Second Libm,w,n
.
Chairman Picture Dep.t.

Press Board is the one organization on campus which offers an opportunity for gaining newspaper experience while here at college; even freshmen, after successfully trying out for the Board, are given real newspapers
to correspond with. Press Board is co-operating this year with the college's new Field Secretary in Hartford, who sends out the big and important stories to a wider range of people than it is possibleJor the Board
to reach. Cabinet, last year, made Press Board an all-college organization
by having the President elected by the college in much the same manner
that the editor of the News is electeq, and by having the President sit on
Cabinet.
[ 103

I

•

Kaine Board
E ditor -in-C hie f
JOYCE FRESTON

Business

Manager

EUZABETH

Ross

Senior Edito1'S
GRACE BIGELOW

DOROTHY DAVENPORT

ELIZABETH

KROLIK

Junior M embers
HELEN

REYNOLDS

MURIEL

KENDRICK

A rt Edito,'

PHYLLIS

Edito»

Photography

JOAN HOGE

LUCIA

AdvB1·tising Maritage,'

Subscription

ELEANOR LOWMAN

HIENTZ

GAY

Manage,'

ABBIE KELSEY

Typist
JEAN HAMLET

~aculty Advise,'s
DR. G. JENSEN

DR, ERB
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History

and Social Science Club

President
.
Vice-President
Secretaru
.
.
.
Chairman of Entertaimnent
Faculty

Aduisors

.
.
.
Committee

r

. EDITH HART
WINIFRED LINK
BEATRICE LORD
LEILA STEW ART
DR. LAWRENCE
DR. ROACH
MR. COBBLEDICK

i
l

.

'The History and Social Science Club has enjoyed the most interesting
of meetings this year. Entertaining and timely reports and discussions
have been given on current historical and sociological problems by both
faculty members and students. Much of the success of the Club is due to
the co-operation of Dr. Roach, Dr. Lawrence, and Mr. Cobbledick and the
support they have given us this year.

The Psychology Club
President

{DELGRACIA KENT
ELIZABETH SWEET
KATHERINE
CONGDON
ANN HEILPERN

Secreiaru
.
Chairman. of Entertainment
The object of the Psychology Club as stated in its Constitution, is to
stimulate interest in the study of psychology from its various aspects.
Attendance and membership in the club has increased greatly this year,
thanks to the varied programs and the enthusiasm of the leaders, headed
particularly by Dr. Ligon.

Mathematics Club
President
.
ELEANOR LOWMAN
Secretaru-Treasurer
.
.
.
GERTRUDE REASKE
Chairmam: of P"ogmm Committee .
ELIZABETH SPEIRS
The Mathematics Club endeavors to arouse greater interest in Math.
To further this, it has welcomed this year those students who are taking
beginning Mathematics. In the discussions of the club, matters of mathematical interest are touched upon, which are not included in the courses.
Dr. Leib is the Faculty Advisor of the club and leader in its discussions.
Due to his aid and his entertaining talks, the enthusiasm of the members
has made this year a success.
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Glee Club
OFFICERS
Musiwl Director
President
Vice-P,'esident
Business Manag er

. F. E.
MARGRETTA

WELD
BRIGGS

GRACE E, HOUSTON

,

GWENDOLYN

THOMEN

Early in October, the lines formed (literally) in Branford.
Eager
but rather timid aspirants gathered before the solemn-faced, but barmless
judges. The Glee Club had been sadly depleted by the loss of many who
had graduated in June, but it is splendidly reorganized with the new members from 1931 and from the upper classes.
An unusually fine program was planned for the concert for Alumnae
week-end and was enj oyed by the girls who returned as well as the faculty
and students of the college. With the organization of a specialty quartet
and with plans for outside engagements, the Glee Club should, under the
helpful direction of Mr. Weld, keep its well-established reputation as a
college activity.
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Le Cerc1e Francais
~
President
Vice-President
Secretaru
Treasurer
Chairmam. of Entertainment

TRUTH
THERESA
. EDITH
JULIA

.

WILLS

D'ALESSIO
SIMONTON

RUBENSTEIN

GIOCONDA

SAVINI

. The French Club has been very successful during the past year. Its
activity has taken the form of a discussion group with Mlle. Ernst as a
most inspiring leader. The Club truly has an important place in the lives
of those interested in French literature and customs.

E1 Circu1a Espana1
, BARBARA SALMON
BARBARA HUNT

Pres ident
S ecretaru -Tre,asu1'e"
Chairman of Entertainment
Faculty Adoieo:

ELIZABETH

SARGENT
MR. PINOL

The Spanish Club was organized to stimulate an interest in the Castilian language and the customs of Spanish-speaking people. As a member
of the Institute de las Espafios, there is much interest each year in the
writing of competitive essays for a medal which is given by the national
society. Every alternate year a play is presented by the club with the purpose of giving the students an idea of Spanish drama, and this year the
monthly meetings were devoted to preparations for the play, to be given
March 30th. Mr. Pinel and Miss Claver deserve much credit for their
untiring efforts to make both the play and the club a success.

Die Deutsche Verein
HELEN BENSON
DOROTHY PASNIK
DR, KIP

President

Secretaru- Treasurer

F,acuUy Adviso,'
"Die Deutsche Verein" spends delightful informal once-a-month evenings in carrying on programs of German songs, poetry, and prose readings.
Thus fuel for the mind is provided while fuel for the body IS supplied.
Practice in speaking German is gained at the German table every evening
where topics of daily interest are discussed amd Fraulein Schulze adroitly
pilots the conversational channel. ThIS year the German Club successfully
presented "Die Ferne Prinzessin," a charming one-act play by Hermann
Ludermann.
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Spanish Play

:1

"Las de Cain," a three-act comedy by the Quintero Brothers, centers
about the trials and tribulations of a family of the middle class who try to
marry off their five daughters.
The oldest daughter, who is engaged to a
doctor, decides not to marry him until her four sisters are married. But
with the working out of the plot, the happiness of all was finally achieved.
The cast was as follows:
Dona Elvira
Rosalia
Marucha
Estrella
Amalia
Fifi
Dona Jenara
Brigida .
Don Segism undo
El ti6 Cayetano
Alfredo
Marin
Pepin
Tomas
Un Guarda
Vasquez
Un varquillero

Truth Wills
Anne Van Natta
Ruth Griswold
Virginia Karfiol
Florence Robinson
Josephine Henderson
Gertrude Abramson
Frances Gabriel
Elizabeth Gallup
. Eleanor Newmiller
Barbara Salmon
Ethel Blinn
Josephine Arnold
Edith Simonton
Margaret Dawson
Mildred Rogoff
Jane Fitch
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Wig and Candle
President
Vice-Preeidenr
Secretaru
Treasurer
Business Momager ,

EDNA

SOMERS, '28

ANN

HEILPERN, '29

JEAN

CRAWFORD, '30

NORMA LIEBLING, '30
ELEANOR LOWMAN, '28

CHAIRMEN

OF

COMMITTEES

P1'oper·ty
Scenerij
Lighting
Make-up

JEANNETTE

BRADLEY

SARAH BROWN
ELEANOR

LOWMAN

MARGARET BELL

CO<S!tU11WS

. HELEN

REYNOLDS

A new step was taken this year in giving the dramatic club a name,
the Wig and Candle, The club has been active in presenting two long
plays, the interclass competition plays and several short plays. Among
these was "Masquerade" by Louise Wall, '27. This was the first play ever
written by one of the members of the college to be given here. The long
plays were coached by Miss Virginia Eggleston of Professor Baker's school
at Yale. The fall play which was put on by the students under her guidance was unusually successful.
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Fall Play
The fall play, A. A. Milne's "Mr. Pim Passes By," was presented in
the college gymnasium on November 19. As a result of Miss Eggleston's
excellent coaching the performance was smooth and quite finished. It was
very well received.

The cast of the play was:
Virginia Williams
Ann Heilpern
· Ruth Shultis
· Edna Somers
Dorothy Bayley
· Rhoda Booth
Margaret Bell

George Marden, J.P.
Olivia, his wife
Dinah, his niece
Lady Marden, his sister.
Brian Strange
Mr. Pim .
Anne
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Christmas Play
The Christmas play this year was, "Why the Chimes Rang." It was
produced by the Wig and Candle without outside help. The play was interesting especially for the beautiful and effective tableau at the end. The
costumes and the settings were unusually attractive. The cast was as follows:
Bertel
Holzer
Stean
Old Woman
A Priest.
A King .
A Rich Man
A Scholar
A Haughty Page
A Rich Woman
A Young Girl

Catherine Greer
. Edith Cloyes
Doris Ryder
Jean Crawford
Elizabeth Gallup
Dorothy Davenport
Jeannette Booth
Truth Wills
Dorothy Bayley
Barbara Chesebro
Marguerite Reimann

At the first Amalgamation meeting "Masquerade" was presented with
the following cast:
The Man
Policeman
Columbine
Harlequin

Dorothy Bayley
Elizabeth Gallup
Norma Liebling
Hilda Van Horn
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Competition Plays
The Freshman and Sophomore plays were given on the thirteenth of
March. The committees in charge of the Freshman play were: Play-reading, Emily Rockwell, Inez Franklin, and Genevieve Benezet; scenery, Mary
Keenan; costumes, Esther Blake; properties, Margaret Marvin; make-up,
Eleanor Smart; and lighting, Ruth Canty. The coach was Jane Williams,
and the play given was "The Stepmother." The committees in charge of
the Sophomore play were: Play-reading, Jean Burroughs, Adelaide Finch,
and Eleanor Tyler; scenery, Ruth Barry; costumes, Elizabeth Bahney ;
property, Helen Burhans; make-up, Elizabeth Moise; and lighting, Elizabeth Johnson. The coach was Jean Crawford, and the play given was
Booth Tarkington's

"The Trysting Place."

The Juniors and Seniors presented their plays on the twenty-third of
March. The committees in charge of the Junior play were: Play-reading,
Phyllis Hientz, Frances Wells, and Adeline McMiller; scenery, Jane Kinney; costumes, Helen Reynolds; properties, Elizabeth McLaughlin; makeup; Cynthia Lepper; and lighting, Elizabeth Speirs. The play given was
"Retreat," by Grace Ruthenberg. The committees in charge of the Senior
play were: Play-reading, Honey Lou Owens, Rhoda Booth, and Elizabeth
Kralik; scenery, Sarah Emily Brown; costumes, Margaret Merriam; properties, Gioconda Savini; and lighting, Eleanor Lowman. The coach was
Eleanor Wood, and the play given was Booth Tarkington's "Beauty and the
Jacobin."
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Sophomore Hop
With the Lord Jeffs from Amherst making merry
music on our campus, Colonial became transformed by
the aid of pine branches to an atmosphere Oriental.
Chinese maidens in bright coolie coats lent an exotic
charm as they mingled with the soft pastel or brighter
hues, with the black and white of the dancers. Long
weeks before, telegraph and special delivery boys had
been interweaving strands that reached from here to
New Haven, to Hanover, to a hundred other places
and back again. The last telegram had scarcely been
translated, when flowers and coon coats began to arrive, almost simultaneously. December third and
Sophomore Hop, at last.

Service League Tea Dance
February eleventh and Service League 'Tea Dance,
St. Valentine's Day and Allie with combined forces.
The good saint sent his heralds in long, white gowns,
heart-trimmed-balancing
hearts on sleek, black heads,
poising them on curly blonde ones. Larry Golden's
music wove a mesh that caught up other hearts from
beneath severe, black coats, hearts from beneath
flower-hued gowns and made them beat a little faster
to St. Valentine's fancying Tea Dance. Tea Dance and
stag lines. Formal and confusing programs.
Freshmen and more Freshmen. A crushed flower-a valentine- a telegram-among
my souvenirs.
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Junior Prom
An interweaving of romance-a shawl draped gracefully lends the gaiety of Spain-a
period gown so
stately hints at the dignified charm of Colonial daysan Oriental touch, a gold brocaded mandarin coat, adds
bewitching mystery-bright-hued
dance frocks blend
prismatically.
This is Junior Prom time, May time,
Spring time. Sonnie's plans are all coming true, and
the Juniors are the happiest class under the moon.
And there is the never-to-be-forgotten baseball game.
Male voices, male laughter, have transformed our campus for a brief week-end. It's Junior Prom time,
Spring time, lilac time.

Senior Prom
Let us steal out from the music-out from the lights
and the color. I want to see the campus and the
lights twinkling down in the town. My days are nearly
over on this wind-swept hill that I love, so let me clutch
for a moment closely the spell of the stars and the sea.
I know when I'm far away the memory will come to
me of this night and I'm storing away all these sounds
and thoughts and things. But come-let us dance in
that weaving color. I'll smile and laugh with the best,
but-my Senior Prom marks the end of a chapter that
I shall never forget.
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A PLAY COMPOSED
SCENE-The college hill.

OF EIGHT

CLASSES
TIMID-A day in early June

CHARAC'l'ERs:--Many maidens.

(As the curtain rises the entire cast is seen wending its way up the hill. Many are
hurrying, clambering over stone walls, through shrubbe~'Y; other-s, more used to asphalt
are ascending by the winding drive. All wear expressions of eagerness.) .
1919 (one of the grQ'll.p of maidens dressed ae pioneers) :"Ah, we are reaching the top,
we are reaching the top! But how the country has changed!"
19~7 ( one of the blase yonn[J things) : "Hasn't changed a bit! Ah me, how young the
undergraduates look."
1922: "For goodnees sake, let's get down to business. Who are we?"
1926: "Who are we? My dear, young lady, you forget yourself.
We are al1 members
of the C. C. Alumnae Association."
19,27 (clothed in. blouse wnd 1nidd1J): "Shall we count off by twos?"
1925 (swinging a lantfJ1w): "Surely not! DC' you know how many of us there are?
Exactly 654 members of the association."
1923: "Who's the President?"
1919 (967 of them in unison while they tear thei?' hair and gr1tnd their teeth):
"Whatdon't you know who the president is ?"
(They CL'}T(f,ngethemseioee in chee?-1.ng[ormation: ({.nd shout)
"V-I-R-G-I-N'-I-A
R-O-S-E"
1927 (1veakly):
"And the VicePresident?"
1919 ,and 1923 (shm~t together) : "Marenda Prentis-Mary
Wheeler."
(1927 looks dmtbtfl~lly at both g1yntps.)
1926 (whispeTin.g in her ea.?'): "I think there must be two-First
and Second."
1927 (Mightens and says gaivU): "How many Treasurers are there?"
1924 (growls):
"One-Janet
Crawford How,"
1927: "Is there a secretary?"
1922: "Have you ever heard of Margaret Baxter?"
1920: "Personally, I think this has gone just fat' enough. If these young children don't
know anything we must instruct them."
1921: "All right! Let's tell them that Agnes Leahy is the Chairman of the Nominating
Committee."
(All the maidens chant) : "Agnes Leahy."
1923: "Now let's tell them that Judy War-ner is one of the Councillors."
19'22 (inten"u ..ptinrt):
"And Evelyn Gray Talmadge, too."
(All the maidens Glut-nt) : "Julia Warner and Evelyn Gray Talmadge."
1925: "Spuddy Ward is Chairman of Athletics."
(All chant):
"Spuddy Ward."
1919: "And Juline Warner Comstock, Publicity Chairman."
(All chant):
"Juline Warner Comstock."
1927 (l03 of them, gather together, whisper and then '1neeklJy shot/_t): "We know something, too. Pat Clark is Graduate Secretary!"
(A gr01tp of you..ng maidens stand on the top of the hill and look down.
They
laugh wmong themseloee and: ]Joint.)
1920: "Why do they laugh and point? Who are they anyway? Certainly not members
of the Association!"
1925: "They're the undel'graduates.
They're laughing at the old grads."
(The Underoradnuitee raise 'U shout):
"What are you doing? What are you trying
to do? Where are you going?"
.
(The Association members laugh and nod,)
1919: "We're coming up the hill to see the ivied walls."
(AU the maidene chant):
"Ivied walls."
1920: "When you're far away, my dears, C. C. calls."
(All the maidens chant):
"C. C. calls."
1921: "To loyalty true."
(All chant):
"To loyalty true."
CURTAIN.
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Kaleidoscope

III

One world, one country, one night, yet therein exist countless people
with different thoughts, different dreams, different ideas of that complex,
ever-changing kaleidoscope of sound and color called Life.
Thc rain, forlorn and dismal, spatters the muddy pavement of the
dark, narrow alley-way, a street lined with tumble-down shacks of by-gone
days. The houses are musty, grimy, spectral blots upon the lighter black
of night. The rain beats against the broken windows, echoing hollowly the
whispers of souls lost in the night. A few belated stragglers shrink by:
a girl with overbright eyes, crimson cheeks, clasping her shabby coat collar
tight about her shrunken chest; a Chinaman, slinking sideways through the
dense shadows, seeming eternally to hide something from the world behind
immobile face and expressionless eyes. A blue-coated figure pauses, a
moment in his steady pacing. A covered light flickers for an instant, then
dies out as it is hurled to the rain-drenched gutter.
Can there be any
beauty to the night here? In this Tenderloin district, in these slums of the
great metropolis, it is hard to believe.

I

*

,

*

*

*

*

Within a twenty-minute ride from this scene of filth and poverty is a
home resplendent with luxury. Golden lights enhance the brilliance of
golden gowns. Women have vied to outshine each other in the splendor ef
their apparel. What matter if the rain beat outside, when all within is
gaiety and laughter! Throbbing violins shut out the sound of the elements.
It is a "night of nights." 'The blase assemblage is seeking a new thrill, a
new sensation, at this Dance of the Tropics. The immense reception room
is humming with the wings of vari-colored butterflies. The grand ballroom has been transformed into a tropical forest in which are planted huge
cocoanut trees. Twisting, flowing vines drop from the branches, as in the
Tropics. The center of the room is a huge forest glade of softest velvet
moss. In the middle lies a pool fringed with giddy orchids. A crocodile
floats indolently in limpid waters. An air of expectancy permeates the
atmosphere. How will their hostess startle them anew? What unexpected
eccentricity will she now exhibit?
A curtain of leaves at one end of the room parts: she stands, breathtaking in the insinuating beauty of her costume, exquisitely clad in a
square of saffron silk, one point of which is held in the mouth of a green

,
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enamel lizard with flashing diamond eyes; the animal is coiled about her
throat. Two points of the square overlap at the waistline below a startlingly nude back. For a moment no one stirs. Then a loud burst of applause breaks the silence. The scene of riotous splendor is complete.

*

*

*

*

*

Bohemia-The Home of Art. High up, in what was once an attic, a
company of long-haired men and short-haired women are languidly loungi~g. The rain beats an unheeded tattoo against the window pane. The
room is hazy with cigarette smoke. Dropping, sputtering candles flicker
feebly casting grotesque shadows. Stronger light might pry revealingly
into none-tao-clean corners, and glare upon the careless lounger, individuals garbed in loose smocks and flowing ties attempting to solve the
problems of the universe. The unfinished walls are hung with futuristic
and cubist designs, confusing and indistinct. Some one rises, slips on a
loose, bedraggled ulster, bows exaggeratedly, and goes out into the downpour. There is a lull in the conversation: each one is thinking how best to
readjust the world.

*

*

*

*

*

A few hundred miles distant, the same rain that falls so unwelcomed
in the slums, so unheeded by the pleasure-seekers, so weirdly in the Latin
quarter, falls upon a black lake. Overhead a no less black expanse reveals
a struggling moon attempting forlornly to peep between the clouds.
The rain has ceased falling. The clouds disappear: the sky is flooded
with rays delicate as the anemone. Is there any change after the storm?
Has the wind accomplished anything by driving the storm clouds away?
In heaven, yes. On earth-?

*

*

*

*

*

'The same heaven, the same moon, the same God smiles down upon this
ever-changing, never-resting world, a world
"N at chaos-like, together crushed and bruised;
But as the world, harmoniously confused:
Where order in variety we see,
And where, though all things differ, they agree."
DOROTHY P ASNIK, '28.
I
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FOREST CATHEDRAL

I

I

Tall pines and lanes between,
Like some old pagan temple, where the wind
Makes quieting music, where a fragrance steals
As if from unseen censers through the aisles
Of arching boughs; and like a benediction
There falls strange peace. For years have stood these trees
Breathing their sermons, untold centuries
Have seen these ancient, mossgrown rocks and heard
The far-off murmuring of the woodland brook;
And every breeze in all its wanderings
Has gathered thoughts, and stopping here to rest
Has left them hidden deep among the cones
And needles on the ground, or safely locked
Within the changeless heart of every tree:
Here is a place for meditation and
For solitude, where every bough breathes peace.
ANNA LUNDGREN, '28.

CATALOGUE FOR AN AUCTION SALE
A whimsied mind so cluttered
Should have an auction sale.
I might offer, but who would buy
The joy of a woodland trail;
,
The lace of a spider's web, all wet
And jeweled with dew,
An applegreen sky with a flake of moon
And a lark's song in the blue.
'
They'd m~ke a lovely crazy quilt,
But I ve never learned to sew'
And I find so many things each da~
That some will have to go.
The smell of clover in the dusk
The buzz of home-bound bee~
The whippoorwill crying in the 'marsh _
Would you like Some of these?
'
MURIEL KENDRICK, '29.
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Inspirational Mottoes
I am at heart a sluggard. The boot toe of my family applied with
vigor to my most sensitive areas has always been necessary to urge me up
the path that leads to glory. "It's not worth the effort." That unworthy
phrase has been the secret of my failure. I am content to sit among my
books with a packet of gum-drops or a Hershey bar at my elbow, and let
renown pass me by.
When I was but a child this trait appeared in my character to thwart
my mother's hopes and fill my father's days with sorrow. On a certain
day of every month I crept into the house ineffectually concealing behind
my back the red envelope which contained my report card. Across the
back of this my teacher would have written, in a determined, though gentle
hand, "I feel that this does not represent Alice's best efforts," or some
sentiment of that import. With gay chatter I tried to stave off the hour of
reckoning. But it came, of course. How my father, in a voice of a strong
man laid low by the sling-shot of destiny, would paint pictures of a life
come to nought through slovenliness, of a lonely bier and an unkempt
grave, of parents and relatives literally sick with shame! Did this move
me? At the time, yes. I could feel actual freshets of ambition welling
up in my chest. But it didn't last. Heavens, no!
Later on this personal touch disappeared from my report card. But on
those delightful occasions when the parents were invited to a-jolly little gettogether with the teacher providing oh! so many opportunities for mutual
understanding and inspiration, my teacher would always confess, though
reluctantly, to my mother, who was not at all surprised to hear it, that
there was nothing actually wrong with my brain, in fact my abilities were
almost normal, but-etc., etc., etc.
Finally my family conceived a brilliant notion. Ambition was to be
insinuated into my character by means of inspirational verses. Something
of this sort:
"Tairi't no use to sit and whine
When the fish ain't on your line,
Bait your hook and keep on tryin'
Keep a-gain'."
This particular specimen was contributed, by my mother, in the form of a
calendar surreptitiously placed upon my bureau. I was not supposed to
notice it consciously. But as I combed my hair each morning its subconscious influence was to permeate my being and fill me with vigor for the
battles of the day. Unconscious influence! She might as well have
attempted secretly to poke me in the eye with a broomstick. The physical
pain would have been more acute, but my spirit would not have been limp
and crying for more air.
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But father discovered an even worse one. My duty to my public
forces me to present it in its horrible entirety. I have forgiven my father
because I consider him to have been possessed of an idea and rendered
unconscious

by his enthusiasm.
"Plan for more than you can do,

Then do it;
Bite off more than you can chew,
Then chew it;
Hitch your wagon to a star,
Keep your seat, and there you are,
Go to it!"
Someday my family will go to far. Someday they will begin to drag
in Our insect friends under any form from, "Go to the ant, thou sluggard,"
to "How doth the little, busy bee." For such an occasion I have reserved
an answer that will conclusively settle this business of prodding up my
dormant aspirations. So far my hand has been restrained by a feeling that
the thing is a bit harsh on me, after all, I have no desire to be a failure and
disgrace to self and home. But when the need arises I shall produce this
gem gleaned also from an inspirational calendar:
"Tbe man who won't work without a hustle motto stuck

up before him, won't work with it."

But you see this leaves me not a chance in the world.
ALICE GOODALE, '30.

FROM THE DEEP WATERS
From the deep waters of your grey-blue eyes, I drank
strange thoughts
Of laughter and of music; you have brought
The springtime to me; you are like the sun
That skims the lake and makes it glisten; none
But you can stir its depths and 'neath the surface find
The laughter in the calm pools of my mind.
ANNA LUNDGREN, '28.
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The Ballet
Every so often one of my friends is filled with a desire for culture and
urges me to take it up in a small way too. This summer she had one of her
most unfortunate seizures. She decided that we should go to one of the
Stadium Concerts. Now, I do not dislike Stadium Concerts in the least.
In fact, I like them. We had had every intention of going to hear George
Gershwin play the "Rhapsody in Blue," but had missed the date. "We have
missed one evening's pleasure," said my friend. "Let us go tonight. We
will be entertained by eye as well as by ear." I assented. That night we
went to the Stadium Concert and incidentally to the Fokine ballet.
This was the only time that I have ever seen the ballet. I do not think
that I am being untruthful when I say that I shall try very hard to keep
it the only time. In all due fairness to the dancers, I must admit that I do
not like ballet work. To my mind toe dancing is a feat of prowess not a
work of art. I am, in truth, unable to enter into the spirit of the thing.
Take, for instance, the ballet I saw. The number was entitled "Elves."
I suppose that the dance was intended to make the music graphic. I must
admit that I considered it simply a waste of the "Midsummer Night's
Dream" music. I tried to believe it was artistic that six stocky young
ladies dressed in skirts of paper cambric oak leaves should run out on the
stage, pirouette six times, and, frightened by a chord, disappear. Disappear it is true, but only to make way for six more stocky young ladies to
run out from the opposite side. Then the piece began in earnest. Groups
of elves appeared from all directions and five young satyrs of Russian
extraction (I judged from the program) came out and tossed the elves
about in spirited adaj ia. They all entered into the play with much vim
:.:nd did the same thing over and over until the music ended and they had·
to stop.
While the merry elves were changing themselves into Greek maidens,
we were entertained with a Dying Swan dance. Pavlowa is a very attractive dying Swan. Otherwise I have never seen one. I do not know much
about swan's legs in general, but I feel that they should not be the sturdy
liinbs of a trans-Channel swimmer. Our swan of the evening suffered
from athletic legs. She tottered about the stage on tip-toes, waving her
hands feebly, and distracting my attention from Saint-Saens' music. When
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she had finally died completely, she arose with alacrity and eagerly clasped
a large bunch of gladioli which was handed over the footlights.
After the gladioli-laden swan had left, there was a kindly intermission. It seemed that my friend and I had exactly the same feelings toward
toe-dancers. We both felt that there was a certain sameness about ten
steps interchanged, and a certain hardness to stone seats sat on when
bored. But before we had really warmed to our subject, the music started
and we were in far-off Greece.
On the Grecian coast were sporting the elves, but how changed. They
wore simple, Grecian costumes, and oddly enough what appeared to be golf
socks. The swan was this time Medusa. She and her maidens played at
ball, while the satyrs and a few stray elves undulated as waves. Suddenly
from the midst of the waves rose Poseidon. After a few playful passes at
Medusa, he carried her into an adjacent temple. From this temple she
came later, followed by the angry goddess! This goddess was to my mind
the most artistic feature of the evening. Unsatisfied with the conventional
white of goddesses, she had added a flowing red wig, a dark blue cloak,
worn in toga style, and a halberd. She stood there, a mixture of avenging
doom and the Spirit of France. From then on things went from bad to
worse. Medusa become snaky, turned to stone; the satyrs (who had stolen
out and dressed themselves as warriors), and was finally slain by Perseus.
This was not all, but it was enough. My friend and I became depressed
and more depressed. We were scarcely able to throw off our gloom and
appreciate the one good dance of the evening. We are never going to see
another ballet. When next we wish to hear "The Swan," we are going to
play it on the Victrola. We have decided that the ballet is very pleasant
for those who like that kind of thing, but we no longer seek the cultural.

JEAN
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eRA WFORD,

'30.

La Crue
A west wind was blowing down from the Channel and the North Sea,
making Paris cold, rainy and disagreeable. Not only was it disagreeable,
but it seemed to bring with it an air of foreboding. The sky was gray and
overcast. The air was damp and penetrating, a fitting background for a tale
hy Poe. And thus it continued for two weeks. Before the end of that time 1
noticed other signs of ill-omen. People gathered everv morning-every
noon-every evening by the Port Royal to gaze anxiously at the Seine. I
heard such words as "l'inoudahou" and "la crue." I, too, went out to watch
the river from my balcony. One day, as I watched, I noticed men setting
up machinery on one of the lower quais. I wondered what it was for and
it tilled me with the queer presentiment that the unknown sometimes gives.
One morning I was awakened by the rushing and aurgling of water.
Hastily dressing I dashed out onto the balcony to see the river-Heavens!
The water was already up to the lower cement quai. No more could the
old fishermen gather there to smoke their pipes and toss their lines for the
fish that did not seem to exist. Around the piles of the stone bridge
deep, green, angry whirlpools gyrated. Slats of wood and branches of
trees were caught for a while by the motion of the water and then, covered
with foam from the recent encounters, were pushed on by an angry wavelet. When I returned at noon the water had risen to the roots of the trees
along the banking. No friendly boats were puffing up and down. There
was not a sign of human life-only the throbbing hose of the man-made
machine which was struggling to pump off part of the superfluous river.
When I returned to the apartment I heard strange tales from my concierge
about the flood a few years ago, during which the people who lived in our
sechou had to go about by boat. That night, as the wind whistled about
the building and the eddies and currents of the river whirred noisily, I had
visions of a real flood, I could see the water pouring over the walls of the
upper quai, washing away the little, boxlike stalls of the bouguinistes and
rushing down all the neighboring streets. 'The next morning I rushed to
see how far the river had progressed on its devastating way. Hm-m!
Part way up the trunks of the trees-but still two feet from the wall. Thus
every day for nearly a week we watched the variation in the river to see
whether or not our fears would be fulfilled. At last, however, we saw that
the torrent had begun to sink again. There were dark rings on the tree
trunks where the water had been. The next day the banks were perceptible
-the grass bent and partly buried under the soil. Thus the river slipped
back to normal and boats began once again to run up and down the river.
The buds on the trees came out. Fishermen gathered in little groups along
the quais. The river and sky were always blue-the blue of spring in Paris.
RACHEL
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J.

K1LBON, '28.

CHERRY BLOSSOMS FADE
From out the past your letter came,
From the Orient's greedy hand let fall.
This morning when I came downstairs
I found it staring from the table in the hall.
Next year, my dear, I'll bring you, too.
For I want to see cherry blossoms
Drop their velvet petals on your hair.
I want to see you drinking tea,
Seated cross-legged upon the floor,
Fragment of a rare old lustre ware.
And I want to buy you Chinese jade,
Those hard and cold small bits of stone,
Green and unfathomable as your eyes;A protecting little dragon;And a pair of dangling ear-rings
To kiss you where your black hair's shadow lies.
Next year we'll be in China, dear
Together, next year-sweetheart.
It is that next year nowAnd I am late for breakfast.
MURIEL KENDRICK, '29.
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House of the Winds
They tell me our college hilltop was once called Four Winds Farm.
Doubtless, when curiosity made Ulysses' men let loose the winds four wayward little ones, instead of going back to Eo1us, wandered here. ' They have
grown since they arrived. Sometimes you can hear them talking.
Deep in a velvet night, East Wind has awakened me. Hurtling around
the corner of the building he rattles my windows as if he resented the presence of these stone buildings on his fourth of the throne and would bid me
tell their builders so. He blows the clouds from the sky and bids the stars
look down at his hilltop. He brings rain and rain, and tries to wash us
away. He brings fog and tries to blot us out.
South wind is kinder, more hospitable. Wandering up from the Sound,
she caresses her, !lId abode. She touches the trees, and the buds swell with
pride. 'The birds carol a greeting, and the grass responds to her word.
She leads us out into the woods and gently pressing against our cheeks,
whispers secrets of violets and arbutus.
North Wind less often visits us, but stays where the world is white
and sparkling.
Occasionally he finds he must see the old spot and tears
down upon us, flinging snowflakes from his purple cloak, roaring defiance
in a hoarse and frosty breath.
When studies and four walls grow hard to bear, West Wind is waiting
to play with us. She pushes us before her toward the blue ocean. She
showers leaves about us in her eagerness to please us. She flings satin
chestnuts and purple grapes at our feet. It's rather jolly to live with the
winds.
MURIEL KENDRICK, '29.

LINES
Whence comes the fragile tarlatan of dreams?
How can our insufficient noddles dare
To penetrate the psychic curtain where,
Incomprehensible, the secret gleams?
According to the sapient, it seems
They'must reveal incorrigible fate,
Apparently distorted to the state
Of madness; while the dizzy poet deems
Them memories of a former entity,
The demonstration of spark divine,
.
Or what you will. Yet stay. . . what man can rise
To call himself so marvellously wise,
So all_presumptuous, as to draw the line
Between frail fancy and reality?
MARGARET MARVIN, '31.
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Almost the first person I met every Friday, as I went to take my music
lesson was Sally. He stood on one of the coldest, least frequented streets
of Boston, with his hands shoved deep into his pockets, and his little,
pinched face turned toward the south.
Sally was extremely small, but his clothes were even smaller and very
shabby though someone had evidently tried to patch the elbows of his coat
as well as one knee of his trousers. His cap had been blue once, but the
weather had changed it to an indiscriminate color. However, his face and
hands were generally fairly clean.
.
Sally, whose Christian name was Salvatore, had a voice which sounded
like a tiny silver bell when he spoke, and like a little silver pipe when he
sang, as he often did. It was his singing which first caused me to stop one
stinging cold morning for a paper. After that I bought a paper every day
from him and he never failed to smile and sing a stanza of a song from
some Italian opera by way of thanking me.
Just before leaving Boston, I went to say goodbye to Sally. On this
morning I had a little parting gift for him-a pair of red knitted mittens.
Instead of saying "Thank you," he sang three stanzas of his favorite
Italian song and told me he would be a great opera singer when he grew up.
And perhaps he will-Who knows?
JANE HALL, '28.

The stars shine brightly,
Too brightly for they dazzle me;
And yet do not reveal
The nothingness of dreams,
As does the sun.
D. P.'28.
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Excerpts

from" an Autobiography

•

Every night, promptly at six o'clock, I had my supper. And every
night I had my bath before supper. It was pleasant to sit up to the bible
all warm and clean from the tub, to eat the light meal. Sometimes it was
cereal, and sometimes bread and milk. Other times it was creamed chicken
with little black things in it that were mushrooms. I did not like these at
all and my plate was usually surrounded with a wreath of them. I think
the sale reason that I objected so strenuously to the little black things was
:,peause I had had a nurse at one time, who detested them and' had told me
"",t they were no good. After the main course, there was always a sweet.
1 !!.,ed the nights when I had chocolate blanc-mange best, although custard
I',' ,s quite good.
But-rice pudding was absolutely out of the question. It
v 'S rather fun to eat things with pips in them, not only were they good
h Bat, but it was so amusing to count all the pips and to say, "Tinker,
'," i .Io r,
Soldier, Sailor, Richman, Poorman, Beggarman, Thief, Doctor,
»wyer, Merchant, Chief," My brother and I always used to see who had
I 'j"
most pips, After the possibilities of this game had been exhausted,
there was always the question of what was to be worn at the wedding after
1.::8 husband had been decided upon. "Silks, satins, calico, rags."
And
t hen the number of children we would have, Unfortunately, we rarely got
much further because it was bedtime, oh, so quickly, Then there were
four sticky hands to be washed and two jammy faces to be wiped and soon
there was strife while we decided which of us should brush his teeth first.
Ken usually won; he was the biggest.
After we were all tucked in bed, mother always came up to kiss us
goodnight.
After Ken was ten, however, I had her all to myself because
he went to bed later than I did. Mother reminded me of the fairies. She
was always in evening dress. Usually she wore pink, although sometimes
it was blue or rose or white, but I liked her best in the softest shades of
pink. Her dresses were simple and sparkly and I loved the sequins that
were all colors in the light. She always WOTea rose caught in her hair
over one ear. It smelled so sweetly tucked away like that. She smelled
like roses anyway. I could close my eyes after she had gone and see her
and smell the delicate fragrance that always followed her.
When mother came in I used to get up and say my prayers at her
knee, "Now I lay me" and ,lOur Father" and a little German prayer. When
I was particularly ,~ide-awake I always strung on a lot of "God Blesses"
and blessed everyone from mother and daddy and Ken and my relatives to
the old cat with the seven kittens. At the end of the last one I always
added, "And make Kenneth and Dorothy a good boy and girl forever and
ever, Amen." All of this in one breath. I don't know exactly why It was,
but I always insisted on saying my prayers in a certain order and If I
made a mistake I would apologize to God and start all over again. Sometimes mother had guests, and there was not time for domg It over again
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until I got into bed alone. Then I apologized twice! The German prayer
always had to be in the middle, because it was the littlest and needed the
protection of the larger prayers. Besides, It would have been lonely If It
had been at the beginning or the ending, I felt sorry for It because It was
not English.
After the prayers were done and I was once more safely in bed, and
the golliwog, and teddy, and Tiny May were settled,. mother talked to me
or else told me a story, that is, if I had been a good girl. Then she opened
the window wide, and kissed me goodnight, and went to the door. When
she got there she always ·said, 'Blow," and I always blew, and the electric
light snapped off. I never understood why my cupid light could be blown
off, but could not be sucked on! If I could breathe the light off, why
couldn't I breathe it on again by drawing my breath in?
When mother was at the foot of the stairs I called a last goodnight,
and was happy until I heard daddy come in. I waited for his whistle.
First I heard his and then mother's answering one. Then everyone heard
me calling, "Daddy," until he came up and kissed me goodnight and tucked
me in. At last, satisfied, I would turn over and prepare to sleep.
I never was afraid of the dark. Mother, being afraid of things herself,
had taught me never to fear anything. I do not recall being frightened,
until I heard about the great suffragette movement, and the fact that they
tried to blow up the house of Lloyd George, with a "BOMB." I did not
know what that was, but I got a very lurid description of it from my rascally brother who loved to torment me. When I heard about that, I was
afraid that they might, just by mistake, let off a "BOMB" at our house,
and then where would we be? It took mother quite a long time to convince
me that there was no reason why they should throw a "BOMB" at our
house.
When I lay alone in the dark, I used to pretend. I don't know what
I pretended, but it was very stimulating.
There were the children, of
coufse, I played with them. But I soon tired of this and liked to climb out
of bed and tiptoe ever so quietly over to the window. I loved to lean
out and see the stars above me and think things about them, and wonder
what sort of worlds they were. The sky was so blue at night. Much more
blue than in the daytime, only it was a different color blue. It reminded
me of the sound of the word "Magniloquent." Sometimes I used to kneel on
the chest in front of the window for a long, long time and ponder.
Once or twice I went to sleep there. I recall that I was very cold and
cramped sitting there often before I woke up enough to get into bed again.
Another time mother put me into bed when she came up, only I did not
waken, and never knew anything about it until the morning. One night
mother came up late, and couldn't find me. I had had a nightmare, and fell
out of bed, rolling underenath, quite out of sight I
. But on the very sleepy nights, usually Sunday nights, when everything had been all quiet and peaceful; when daddy perhaps had taken us
on a PICllIC,way out in the woods, in the car; on these nights I went to bed
quickly, and sang a little hum, until my eyes went sound asleep and first
thing that I knew, IT WAS MORNING AGAIN!
'
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II

Our garden in London was surrounded by a huge stone wall, about
two feet thick and ten feet high, with its top generously strewn with broken
glass. On either side of the garden was a private residence with its garden. Thus it is evident that entrance and exit could be made only in the
,,:onventional manner, either through the front garden gate, through the
library, or by way of the kitchen garden. Despite the fact that we were
hemmed in so closely, my brother and I were not unhappy there. We had
a big sand pile there, a summer house, two hammocks, a swing and a
switchback, not to mention all of the portable toys and a tent. If it were
raining, we played in the greenhouse. As a matter of fact, it never entered
our heads to wander out of the gardens, and we took confinement quite
for granted.
.
One summer when I was about six years old, we were in America visiting my fond relatives. My grandmother had a large house in Union, New
York, where we were stopping for a while. It was a very warm day in
August. I had been the rounds with my uncle, gathering eggs, and feeding
the little chicks as usual, and had made a few tiny pancakes on my little
soapstone griddle just for daddy, when I decided that I would do something else for a change.
I slipped off my pinafore and started to walk all around the yard, way
from the marsh to the street. All of a sudden I realized that there was no
wall hemming me in. There was not even a fence like the one at Phoebe
Merereau's.
What a lark. I was quite free to run almost anywhere. I
sat down under the big King apple tree and thought ....
I was Columbus
and had worlds to explore. Where should I go first? Just then Ken and
Daddy came along. Daddy went into the house and Ken stopped to play
with me. It was very hot. We went under the syringa bush to play, but
soon tired of it. There was a long silence while Ken drew pictures in the
dust with his toe. Finally he said, "Have you any money?"
"Yes. Twenty-five cents."
He looked pleased. "Uncle Jap gave it to you last week, didn't he?"
I nodded. "It's a wonder you wouldn't spend your money once in a while,
you TIGHTWAD." I was greatly shaken by this. Ken was my hero, and
to have him call me a TIGHTWAD was too much.
"I'll go get get, if you want me to." I stood up and started toward the
house, regretfully.
I fetched the money. We walked down the street together as rapidly
as I could go, with a few skips, to keep up with Ken.
At last Ken broke
the silence. "Give me the quarter." I felt into my pocket, found it, and
gave it to him. I hated to see it go. But this was life, it was worth it. To
think that we were out on the street all alone.
At the top of the main street was a drug store. We marched UP to it
proudly and peeked into its alluring windows. They were not so alluring
at close range, for they were full of hot-water bottles .and soap. At last we
got up enough courage to go in. A tall man stood behind the candy counter.
Ken looked at me to see what I wanted, but a se,:,se of guilt overwhelmed
me. I said nothing.
"What have you that you can get the most of for a cent," he asked?
Mr. Arnold adjusted his glasses and pointed out a lot of things.
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"We'll have four lollypops, and five cents' worth of licorice shoe
strings. They are three for a cent, aren't they?"
"Yes."

"And an almond Hershey bar and a penny's worth of jelly beans and
two cents' worth of bananas and two sticks of candy and . . ."
I nudged him, having at last found my tongue. "I want an ice cream
soda."

He paid no attention to me. 'How much is that?"
..
"Five, ten ... and the shoe strings, fifteen. . . and the sticks sixteen
. twenty bananas and the jelly beans ....
Eighteen cents."
"Ken, I want an ice cream soda. If you don't give me one I'll tell

mother."

"All right! Give her a five-cent one, chocolate please. I'll have a
cone." We ate the ice cream in silence. Ken finished first and began to
make remarks about "Cow's tail," and "Slow coach," until I got angry. He
stopped and thought. .. "That comes to twenty-eight cents, doesn't it?
...
Please take out a cent's worth of the shoe strings and two lollypops,
I have only a quarter."

Proudly we picked up the two big paper bags that held our purchases.
Then Ken said, "What can we do with them? Mother won't let us eat all
this truck." He must have been inspired at the next moment, for we
turned abruptly down the street, and went to the railroad crossing. He
climbed upon the top rung of a fence, and tried to help me up as my legs
were too short. I was forced to sit at his feet. "Now then, hurry up, eat
that fast, we must get home before they miss us."
I began to feel very funny. I had eaten six yards of shoe strings, ten
jelly beans, ten bananas, half a bar of chocolate, two candy sticks, besides
that chocolate soda. "Ken, I don't feel well. Take me home." I began to
cry. Just then a train went by. There were fifty-seven cars and a caboose
to it. By the time it was passed, I had forgotten my sorrows.
Soon the noon whistles began to blow. "Come here quick and let me
wipe off your mouth. You are a dirty, little thing, Dot. How did you
get chocolate all over your nose? Now then, wipe me off." I did as I was
told. We ran home as fast as we could, but the tale had preceded us. Mr.
Arnold had stopped on the way to his lunch and mother was looking for us
most frantically. Our crime was known.
Mother ran out of the house, seized the remaining lollypops from our
hands, threw them into the gutter, where the dog ate them and dragged
us into the house. There justice was administered.
We told the whole
truth. There was no _usetelling anything else, even the story we made up
on our way home was forgotten. When all was told, mother spanked us
both and put us to bed. Our offense was serious. We had left the garden
without permission; crossed the street alone, twice; eaten twenty-five
cents' worth of penny candy; taken the money without asking for it first;
and to crown It all, WE HAD GONE DOWN TO THE RAILROAD
TRACK. We might have been killed. We explained that we weren't but
that made no difference.
'
.Even though I knew that there was no fence about me, I did not try
leavmg the house alone for quite a long time. The freedom of the American child was not for me. I stayed in the garden.
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DOROTHY DAVENPORT, '28.

"And

Women

Must

Weep!"

"Dear Kate, why don't you understand?"
"1 do, Rolfe, but 1 cannot help asking over and over again-why?"
"It is in me; I cannot help it! You say you understand. You know
how I've thought and thought about it; and Kate, 1 must go."
"It will be such a long time."
"Better to have the time long in actual hours, days and years there,
than to stay here, longing to go, and have all the hours days, all the days
nights, and each year an eternity."
"But Rolfe, it will be an eternity to me with you away."
"No, Kate, you will soon forget."
"How easily you say that! Can you think that 1 could ever so completely forget you that 1 could live my life here, sharing the happiness
of a person other than you? But, oh, Rolfe, you make me weep with
bitterness.
You do not understand how deep love is in a woman's heart."
Woman's heart is fickle. Just as this gray mist will clear away for
the dawn, and the sun will follow, overpowering the earth with its splendor, so likewise will be your life. Your supposed unhappiness will not
last; some one will come, and he will make every moment in life a joy to
you. It is easy to say that you won't forget, but how difficult it would be.
You could not be faithful forever-but
you cannot help it, 1 know-for
you are a woman."
"You insult the very name 'woman.' Man! What a noble character
he is; what an irreproachable life he leads! Yes, you would leave me
here to exist as a leaf blown by the winds here and there-anywhere.
Am 1 to go on forever wondering where and how you are? Yet, you say
1 can forget. In how many homes along this street are there women who
have forgotten?
It is now many years ago that the little fishing smack
with all hands aboard never returned. How many wives of those' men
have turned traitors by forgetting? Not one! They drudge because some
man felt the call of the sea, and the call never echoed their return. As a
child, 1 remember walking along this street, singing to the sound of the
waves. The whole street was lighted by the windows', which brightened
invitingly for the men who were to return. The faint gleams from the
lanterns even penetrated the fog. But now the shutters are closed; the
white houses are black in the fog. Rolfe, you cannot go!"
"Kate, don't 1"
"We are young, Rolfe. We have our lives before us. There is so
much to stay for. A home, do you hear? A home, one with green shutters,
and hollyhocks!"
"You are romancing."
"You are trying not to yield."
"No, I cannot turn back now. Ever since I've been a boy, I've loved
the sea; it's a part of me; the ships are my home. There is a restlessness
in me that can never cease; there is a desire in me that can never be
quenched. My father always returned, Kate."
"Fate does not pass on to father and son a duplicate life. She has her
own way with each existence that comes into being."
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"Kate, you must not! Other :vo~en have sent men to sea. Give me
the courage to fulfill my purpose In life, or do ~ou want me to back out
as one who is afraid? Have you no courage, either ? Would you want
me here with my spirit oppressed, with the desire to be away? Would
there be any happiness? No, I must go! Sometime-"
"Sometime. Is there no present?"
"No, Kate."
"Kate, look! There she is-my ship! Isn't she lovely? Have you
ever seen anything more splendid than those five tall masts, rismg up
until they are lost in the fog?-and the weird call of the fog horns-lis~en!
They are a part of the mystery which must be out there. That little light
on the starboard-there
to your right, Kate, see it? That is my room.
There I shall be writing to you, thinking about you. See i-scarcely moves
with the swell. How cold and dark, yet exhilarating everything is! Oh,
I must go! Come, Kate, there can be no tears now, no sad farewell. I shall
return sometime-"
"Sometime."

Why Should We?
College life seems to be one orgy of sacrificing mental and moral comfort. Friendship goes by the board every time a Sarah Jane immolates
her pleasantly witless chum, Ellie Lou, on the altar of an intellectual
Therese. Of course, Sarah Jane means well, and Ellie Lou usually manages to get along without her, but I wonder if she was quite right in ignoring that fundamental something that made her feel she belonged with
Ellie Lou and could never be friends with Therese?
Everybody meets
people who awaken in her definite responses of cordiality; and why should
I or anybody else spend time, say, discussing ships on the horizon with an
artist when I could be dissecting so and so's soul with an amateur psychologist? Is the first procedure going to broaden me tremendously enough
to outweigh my boredom during- the process? If I love to ponder human
relations, must I forgo that to kindle a fire and eat burned bacon with
somebody who does nothing but throw Amy Lowell's purple teapots at me?
Am I wrong to say I cannot get along with a person who does nothing but
discuss etchings, and poetry, and Europe, and yet is more ignorant of
human intricacies than I could have believed it possible to be? You can
say no, but until I have seen the tide beat in over the seven miles of
Brittany quicksand; until I have seen the blood-red of the Riviera cliffs,
the intense blue of the Mediterranean, the yellow of the acacia trees form
a never-to-be-forgotten melody of inharmonies, or from a Paris balcony
that overlooks the Seine; have seen, beyond the green of the Tuileries and
the haze of the city, the minarets and towers of the marble Sacre Coeur
pink-tinged in the sunset, why should I struggle to compete with persons
of such background who set homely observations at naught? Though all
the learned psychologists in the world were to hurl the scathing word
"childish" at me, you may be SUre I shall make no such sacrifice. I shall
continue to revel in my mental comfort, and to pity poor Sarah Jane who
goes around with a perpetual squint, as though she were continually t~ying
to see the Alps as Therese has described them.
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The Courageous Cavalier
or

Harry Hotfoot of The Timber Trail
(A Western

Melodrama

as Shakespeare, in a Bad Moment, might
have rendered it.)

Drameiis Personnae
HARRYHOTFOOT
SAMUEL PPYNNRYNN-SMYTHE,an eastern ranch owner of wealth
SARA PPYNNRYNN-SMYTHE,wife to Ppynnrynn-Smythe
SEENA PPYNNRYNN-SMYTHE,daughter to Sara and Samuel
OLIVERODIOUS,kinsman to Seena
JENNY JALE, a questionable lady
BRANDONBRAY,a questionable gentleman
TINY TIM, a rancher
WUN LUNG, a Chinese servant
RANCHERS
SCENE: The Wyoming romch. of am easte1'n milriorw,i,·e.
ACT I
SCENE I-A
porch. before the mnch house.
Hotfoot on the steps. Enter Tiny Tim.

Enter Tim.y Tim.

Harru

HARRY: Who's there?
TINY: Nay, answer me, stand and unwrap thyself.
HARRY: Long life to Ppynnrynn.
TINY: Harry Hotfoot?
HARRY: He.
T1NY: Get thee to bed, Harry. 'Tis now struck twelve-thou
seem est sick
of head. Hast seen ought of dread?
HARRY: Peace, thou big-heart Tiny; break thee off. Sit thee do:"n and
apprehend with me. Wun Lung says 'tis but our fantasy, this thing
twice seen of us. Hence do thou sit along side. Lest this apparitton
reappear.
And then thine eyes approve and bear me truth.
TiNY: Tush, tush, 'twill not reappear.
HARRY: Last night of all,
When yond same dipper dripped the dozies all
That silv'ry lizht to 'Iume their course, and then,
Like cactus fu~ze upon a dead-white desert . . .
TINY: Peace! Look where it comes.
(Enter Brarulon.)
HARRY: God, Baptists, and good Methodists defend us:
Be thou a lousy, mangy critter damn'd
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To bring our corrals heat and hatred,
Be thy intents wicked or charitable,
I'll say thou seerns't a dirty, yellow greaser,
Guised in an eastern garb, defiling night,
And making hideous things in disposition
Those thoughts beyond the reaches of our souls.
Say, why is this, wherefore, what should we do?
(Figu1'e beckons Rar~'Y)
TINY; It beckons you to follow. Go not, Harry!
HARRY: I'll follow though it blast me.-Stay thou,
If thou canst speak to man
Then speak to me!
If thou hast aught of dastard action planned,
Make thy deed known.
If we are privy to thy mortal fate
Which, happily, forecasting may prevent
o speak!
Speak of it. Stay and speak! 0, stay!
TINY; 'Tis here.
HARRY: 'Tis here.
TINY; 'Tis gone.
(Exit Brandon with Rarry)
TINY; He waxes desp'rate with imagination.
Something's rotten in old
Carcass County, yet rot my age-old marrow if I ken of ought it
seemeth therein to impart.
(Exit)
SCENE2-The living-r'oarn of the rumch.house.
(Enter Samuel Ppynnr'ynn-Srnythe, Sam, Seena, Oliver)
SAM; Though yet of Satan, our prize sleer late lost
The sorrow be bright green, it is but just befitting,
That we all act with care and send brave Harry
Out to waylay greasers, or what-nots,
That thus disturb Our peace and mar our joy.
Yet so far hath discretion fought with impulse
That we as 'twere with a defeated zeal
Have given up pursuit and . . .
SEENA: Oh, shut up, Pa, and have brought in this man of whom all sing
and gasp and gape in awe; Thou makest all seem dreary with thy
prattle and must soon give excitement or I leave ...
SARA: Nay, press him not, fair Seena'Tis the asthma that has brought us to this place
Of rocks and rattles, and would God 'twere home.
I like it not, with thee, but Pa's head's very bad.
OI,IVER; Fair Seena, say, wilt make a horseback circuit
About the stony reaches of this place? I vow
That eyes so black were never seen 'ere thou
Set dainty silk-shod pedal on this sage.
[ Ire]

Thine eyes, sweet coz, should shine on each new age
Like lights of Truth that dim sweet histry's page ...
(Emte: Wun Lung)
'NUN LUNG: Holly coming! Kickee bigee dust like all excite!
he be here velly quick!
.
SEENA: Wait thou, 01, and let us see this man.
(Enter Hom1J)
HARRY: Prithee forbear with my unlaced vest,
Na hat upon my head and chaps all fouled.
Ungarterd and down-gyved to the ankle
But haste demands that I thus speak with thee.
tlEENA: 0, Lord. How fair and sweet to gaze upon
Is he with gleaming smile and flashing eyes.
He maketh city molecules of men,
Perplex a girl and make her start again,
To probe her heart for what low-lieth there,
To be encouraged in the moonlight air.
I'll wait, dear boy, 'tis fate, perhaps, I'll wait. .
,''-UNLUNG: Luncheon leady, ladies and gennlemen.

Velly fast,

SCENE3-Same
and Scene 1.
(Enter H,at'1J, chewing tobacco)
[-lARRY:To kill or no, 'tis my interrogation,
If it be safe to kill the varmint Brandon
That stealeth kine as well as love of Seena.
Or let him be, and rescue her from danger
Of heart-ache and confess contaminationThat will bring me but hate and ruination.
To kilL-to catch.c--to knife, (say, that's a sharp one!)
But conscience does make cowards of us all,
And thus the native flush of resolution
Becomes pale, sickly, weakish, destitute;
And vows of greatest strength and deepest strength
Become but words of worthless price at last!
Soft you now! Who comes? The fairest Seena!
Dear God grant strength to be not mean, but meaner.
SEENA: Good 'Harry, lad. How does your cowboy self this many a day?
HARRY: I humbly thank you, well, well.
SEENA: When first I saw you I had thought awhile
From thy bulged muscle and thy gleamir:g smile
That thou wast one with one from Mlchlgan.
A blonde Tri Delt-a dear old college man
Of days long ago. . . .
.
HARRY: Sweet Seena, thou dost make me cower III shame
To tell my history thus in form so coddledAnd first of all, may I protest my love
For thy sweet voice, thine eyes, thy hairThou dear divine, most excellently modeled.
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SEENA: Oh, stop. Thou flatterer-with
thy tale proceed.
HARRY: So be it, sweet! In five short words
My mother was a bar-keep.
SEENA: Ow-w-w-w-w-w-w! Gawd.
(Paints)
(Enter Mrs. Ppynn?')jnn-S?nythe)

SARA (SC"W/lnS):
Thoust choked my child.
HARRY: Ah, lady, no. With life I love her, but-my
keep.
(M,'s. Ppynm'ynn-S?nythe
(Enter Olive,' Odious)

mother was a bar-

faints)

OLIVER: 0 fellow, say, I needs must make protest.
thou canst not kill them all. My dear relations!
HARRY: Be still, thou pebbly water-fly!
tDrtuos reuolver, shoots him de{],(l)

..

In one fell swoop

(Enbe?'Jenny JoJe)

JENNY (startled):
Why, sir, these dormant frames belie,
The frank and open countenance of thy face.
Why dost thou? And what? With what intent?
HARRY: Thou art the woman! Thou art in cahoots with Brandon Bray.
Hadst thou thy wits and couldst persuade revenge, thy scale might see
the see-saw which I saw. But dense thou art and dumb!
JENNY: And I beseech you, sir, make known the import of thy seasoned
words. Once I had thought thy comely eye with favor turned its ray
on me, but now ... Insinuated aught? 0 speak I pray!
HARRY: Vile wretch. Thou posest well thy chicken-livered part.
0, heat dry up my reins! 0, stinging cactus! Burn out the warp and
woof of whipcord breech. Woman that loveth Brandon, and in evil
dealeth rashly to prove thine ugly love!
Know that the plans are failed for thine intendedOur cattle rescued and the culprit caught,
Do thou, poor sinner, shrivel up to nought,
With lover faithless in his love for Seena.
(I'll playa tune upon my concertina.)
(JenrII!Jswoons f»t his feet 0" Harry picks up his instrument: and p!aAJs,
"Farmer in the Dell."
Great: comrnoiion. is heard. outside. Enter
ranchers led by Tiny Tim, who holds Broauumat the end of the rope
he car1ies.)

TINY: Ho, Harry! Here he is! We found him, dirty cuss,
A-lying by the cactus with a flask
Of silver nitrate for to fill with pizen
Our water holes-this needs no more surmising!
HARRY: How came he there? I'll not be juggled with
To hell, allegiance vows, to the devil;
Courage and manliness to darkest pitsNay, spare me none-tell me all!
TINY: 'Too soon she came, brave Harry, breeched in rider's garb,
All innocent and young she seemed!
Black Brandon had caught her in embrace
And she in fear and trembling smote his chest
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Wi th her small fist.
Just then, why, me and Red and Buck and all the rest
Riz up from the black cliff we'd hid behind,
'
And rescued her, and captured this vile runt
To bring him to our cowboy chum for justice,
Thou being strong and fair and just withal.
(Seena enters unobserved, followed by he" iather.;
HARRY(pove,'ing his face with his hamds in g1'eut emotion) :
It will be short. The interim is mine.
How all occasions do in form against me,
And spur my black revenge. My men,
The heart that lies within my troubled breast
Yet stays my hand from striking down this Brandon,
This braying ass that brags his low deceitBecause my heart is filled with love for one,
Whose sweet serenity, so precious pure,
So shackles up my strength within my bones,
That will to strike him dead can scarce endure.
Yet mother was a bar-keep, I a loutAnd hope of answering love long left my heart,
As her black eyes seared sizzling holes through me.
0, what a low, unpleasant knave am I,
A common cur, and she so sweetly goodSo do I take farewell, and wish thee well,
Consigning this man free to get to hell
Out of here, away, as fast as possible!
Farewell my friends; young Harry's tears that blind
Do show the grief that none of you must mind.
Farewell, I say, and once again, so long.
i Harri: stumbles to the door. Seena. rushes to him.)
SEENA: 0, Harry dear, eat "toute de suite" thy words
While grief assuages me for being snooty,
Yet pleasure plainly points my line of duty.
Thus fold me tight in arms like strong, brown cords.
And tell thy guests thy kinsmen and the Chink
That I do love thee more than they'd all think.
So call me thine, for ever and for aye.
No bloated millionaire to say me nay.
I love thee, Harry, and my fate is thine.
HARRY: 0, heavens! earth! and sense of God's good grace!
Take mercy on poor Harry's blushing face.
You said it, girl, we'll take the trail together
And hit it hard in dark and merry weatber.
But father mother, have they naught to say?
(Although' I care not!) Gosh, I'm gladl Dear day!
SAM: Unaccustomed as I am to public spsaking :
I will say this; I'm glad
That Seena fair, hath chosen this good lad
To be her wedded spouse. My blessing with thee
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And these few precepts to thy memory
.
See thou character! Give thy thoughts no IIp,
Nor carry undue potions on thy hip.
.
Give every man tnine ear, but none thy VOIce
And let him take thy wisdom as his choice.
And this above all, to thyself be true
When it must follow as the night the day,
Thou canst not then be false. And this at last
Live in a house by the side of the road
And be a friend to man, if you can!
Farewell, my blessing, season this in thee.
What ho! Thy mother waketh!
(Mr«. Ppynnrynn-Smyt,he
erect.s herself gmmdiosely [rom. the floo,')
HARRY(asicle): Words, words, dear love, Avaunt, away!
SEENA: Dear friends, I take my leave of you and any
Who are concerned for one, this Jenny,
Who looketh anguishedly upon my joy,
Since sin and crime no happiness alloy.
Thou fiendish Brandon, sorrow sprain thy ankles
Cow-puncher dear, come quick e'er hate me rankles.
(Exeunt)
TINY: We-el, I'm a critter e'er I'll be
Convinced by Harry's moon-love that 'tis he!
BRANDON:Curses! Curses! Everything is lost and
Come, thou Jenny toad, we're off for Boston!
(Exeunt Brandon and Jenny)
(,All join im. ,a geneml song of haqrpines» as Ppynnrllnn-Smythe
passes
cigifh1'sto al! pr-esent and wife to Ppynnrllnn-Smythe
reclines once
mor-e on the fioor in the comf01tfhble position of her' swoon.)
ALL: The business is well ended.
All. friends and henchmen to expostulate
Why this was this, that that, and we were we,
Would nothing do but weary those and us
Since change, therefore, becomes the spice of life
With brevity the very soul of wit
And tediousness intolerable, let's be brief.
They, too, have gone upon their onward ways
Their love and happy days are on the wing,
So let us all arise and dance and sing.
"The wind is in the cactus,
The dust is on the trail,
But these two will be lovers,
Though papa's millions fail.
The villain's gone to Boston,
Sam's asthma head is well,
Sing hey-sing ho-li-fiddle
The siren's gone to hell."
(Weird sounds of Wun Lung's fiute. Exeumtall, r'epe,ating this song
befh,~ng oft the dead body of Oliver' Odious M falls the
CURTAIN
H. OWENS,'28.
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Alice

Goes to Connecticut

College

Alice rubbed her eyes sleepily, then sat up suddenly, as some one
ran past, so close as almost to step on her. It was a girl about eighteen
or twenty years old, with an arm-load of books.
"Goodness," said Alice, "I think, Miss What-ever-your-name-is, that
you had better look where you are going." But the girl was gone.
"Dear me," thought Alice, "I suppose that this is another dream.
I'm really getting quite used to them." She started to wander around
the hill-top on which she found herself. Girls kept hurrying past; each
with an armful of books. They all looked remarkably alike. "Not like
twins, you know," said Alice, "but like sisters, or at least first cousins."
She tried to talk to them, but they all ran past without speaking.
"How very rude," Alice thought. "Well, the next one must answer me,
whether she wants to or not," and as a girl brushed past, she caught her
arm. "Where are you going 1"
"T'th'libe," the young woman answered, and quickly disengaged herself without a glance toward Alice.
"Why, they don't speak English," said Alice. "I wonder what I'd
better do now?"
"You had better come with me, my dear," said a voice behind her.
"I'll show you your way about. Though I don't usually bother with Freshmen."

"That's very kind of you, sir," said Alice to the large, dignified old
gentleman who thus addressed her. "Am I a Freshman? And who may
you be?"
"1," he responded, "am Robinson and Robinson," and he threw his
cane into the air, and wriggled his ears thrice before he caught it. "And
you are a Freshman, or else you wouldn't look so bewildered. The others
are bewildered, too, my dear, but they know better than to show it. How
were the Examinations when you passed them?" and he jerked his thumb
over his shoulder.
Alice looked in the direction indicated, and saw a series of gates,
beside each of which stood a gigantic keeper, twirling a huge key in his
hand.
"I didn't pass them," said Alice honestly, "I didn't come that way.
I-I just came."
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"Of Course of course, by Certificate. Eut you passed some of the
Examinations, Medical and Psychological, for instance?"
"No, not one."
"Then you must be a Transfer. You're not a Freshman at all,"
accused Robinson and Robinson.
Alice was quite distressed. "Really, I don't know what you mean,
Mr.-"
IINo matter, no matter," her guide interrupted.
"I've promised to
show you your way, and I'll do it, even if you are only a Special. I won't
use these either" holding out a handful of words toward Alice. "These
'
, to frighten the Sophomores. Unless you want me to. "
are the words
I use
Alice looked at the words quickly, and saw among them "neuroses,"
"inhibitions," "patellar reflex," and "corpraquadrigemina." "Oh, no," she
said hastily, "don't trouble yourself."
"It's no trouble," the old man assured her, but he shoved the words
into his waistcoat pocket. "Follow me, now."
He took such enormous strides that Alice had to run. They climbed
over a stone wall into a sunny orchard, where grew the strangest trees
that Alice had ever seen.
"This," said Robinson and Robinson, with a comprehensive wave of
his hand, "is where the students go to gather grades."
A number of young women were gathering fruit.
Alice observed
with interest their curious method. Each girl had a number of books,
which she threw up into the branches, in an effort to dislodge the fruit.
Some girls brought down a grade with every throw, but Alice noticed that
the fruits so quickly obtained were usually small and insignificant.
"Those are just daily quiz grades," Robinson and Robinson explained.
"A different kind of fruit grows on every tree. That one in the corner
bears A's. You see that there aren't many of them on a branch, and they
are rather hard to knock off. They are more angular than the other fruits,
and if one should chance to hit you on the head as it fell, it might inflict
quite a scalp wound, causing nervous breakdown, Or eyestrain, or even
(so I've heard) insanity. Of course, many students try to get A's."
"I don't see why," said Alice. Some of those who are eating them
dont seem to enjoy them a bit."
"They are rather bitter," said Robinson and Robinson, "but they are
very artistic.'
"I should prefer those Over there.
faction."

They seem to give more satis-

"Don't point," commanded Robinson and Robinson. "It's bad manners. I don't agree with you. Those trees are only E's and C's. Eut of
COursethere is a psychological expla'1ation for your attitude."
"Don't let's bother with that," begged Alice, in alarm, for she saw his
hand stealing to his pocket. "It's getting late. Won't you show me what
those girls are doing by the wall?"
"Surely," agreed Robinson and Robinson, and off he strode.
"Wait,"
entreated Alice, panting, in the rear. "I can't keep up with
you."
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"Of course you can't," said Robinson and Robinson. "The Sophomores can't."
But by the stone wall he stopped, and Alice came up to him. There
she saw a group of young women, weeping and wailing, and hugging and
kissing each other. Some were dressed in sombre black, which Alice
thought was mourning, but her guide explained that these were Seniors
"in cap and gown and dignity resplendent."
"Has some one died?" queried the little girl. "Why are they crying?"
"It's just a moonlight-sing," said Robinson and Robinson. Just then
the moon popped up over the river, and all the girls began to sing a
mournful chant, while the tears rolled down their faces. Then everybody
embraced everybody else, and they mournfully separated and went away.
Alice looked for her guide, but he had disapperaed, so she approached the
nearest Senior.
"Please tell me what you are doing."
"We are weeping because we must soon leave our Alma Mater," was
the doleful answer.
"You poor thing," said tender-hearted Alice.
"Oh, we don't mind," said the Senior. "It's just the custom to weep.
And a very pleasant custom, too. This is really a great college. We have
such a fine physical education department that some people think that
this is a physical education school. Isn't that fine?"
"Is it?" said Alice doubtfully. "Then why don't you have a physical
education school instead of a college, if it is so fine?"
"You don't understand," said the Senior, contemptuously.
"No," said Alice, "I'm afraid I don't. I'm tired. I wish I were home
in bed. Dear me, why so I am!"
ELIZABETH GLASS,

Dreams are made for wise men and for fools.
The wise men play with them and are grateful.
The fools attempt to make
The lovely things come true.
D. P., '28.
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I

A Correct Letter [rom. a Young Lady to a Young

Gentleman,

Tluinlciru,

Him for Four Orchid«.

I

"Jimmy," says she weakly. "I feel that in a situation like this !,11
words of mine must be pale and inadequate, but a young girl should rise
to every occasion.
'.
.
"Once in my youth some man sent my SIster an orchid and In my
heart grew the hope that some day I too would discover a similar rarity
among the oil paper folds in a florist box. But as the years passed by, as
has been the custom recently, I found the desire to be dying from lack of
nourishment. But now a new epoch has come into my life. There are
two kinds of girls. Girls who have had orchids, and girls who have not.
And I am now in the former class.
"However, altho I have admitted to an avid longing for an orchid,
the possibility of more than one orchid never entered my mind. And the
idea of four simultaneously even my fertile imagination was never equal
to conceiving. I guess I thought that in all the w:orldthere was one orchid
tree (bush, vine, or what have you) and that when a generous gentleman
wanted a blossom he would place an order with a florist a week before
the great day. He would then telephone and make personal calls to the
green house seeing that his orchid-in-embryo was receiving the tender
solicitude worthy of so fragile an object. Then when the little life had
reached its climax the orderer (man who orders, a new word I am introducing to the public) would don a new tuxedo for the occasion, and would
pluck the orchid which would be in final shoulder bouquet condition with
fern, ribbon, and green metal paper all fully grown along with the flower
proper.
"Of Course this profusion from you to me with love has destroyed
my childish mental picture. Now an industrial revolution has taken place
in my mind and I see quantity production of orchids with three eighthour-a-day shifts of specialized workers to run the vast machines. Am
I blaming you for making me a materialist?
Indeed no. Every young
girl should have a disillusionment and this might as well be mine. I got
over the Easter Rabbit expose fifteen years ago come Michael mass, and
if I did it at five, I can do it at twenty.
"My day of simple pleasures is over. The only way you can give me
a big thrill now is by sending an ermine coat that I can drag carelessly
up and down staircases at all formal affairs. Start saving a quarter a
week and you'll be surprised how Soon you'll have enough for an ermine
or maybe even two. Then think of the possibilities.
"This has all been an attempt to feebly say 'thank you,' but the present
was too lovely and I'm not equal to the occasion. I'm getting formal now,
and had better stop quickly before convention claims me for her own."
DIZ.
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Correct Letter To a Ytncnt) Gentleman Who has just had his Appendix
Removed
My own dear invalidI have been intending to write you ever since I heard about your
recalcitrant appendix, but it was a case of the spirit was willing but the
concentration was weak. Mother wrote me weeks ago telling me to wire
you and send you a book, but I decided she was showing an unhealthy
'eagerness that should not be encouraged. Now don't black mail me because
you have something on me. I hope that while you lay suffering in bed
a new sweetness comes to your soul so that a temptation like this wouldn't
appeal.
We had a social intelligence test the other day and one of the questions was. If a young man of your acquaintance had just been operated
on for appendicitis would it be better to 1. Speak highly of the late
appendix 2. Cheer him up with a lively story 3. Tell him how you managed
to bear up in similar circumstances 4. Talk about current events of general
interest. The fourth possibility was the correct one, but I think it a shame
to pick favorites so will write a little on each topic to be impartial.
1. To speak highly of the merits of your appendix is difficult because
my relationship with it never progressed much beyond the introduction.
However, I am sure that it was a very nice appendix and one fully worthy
of you. It seems a shame for such a young appendix to die, and I can
only say a few words of sympathy such as you will meet it in heaven and
will always be happy together then. And the after life is for eternity
while this life is but a transitory thing.
'
2. A lively story seems out of place, but I must do my duty. After
fifteen minutes of painful mental research, however, I decided to follow
my first impulse of not injecting levity into the thick atmosphere of gloom
that inevitably accompanies the sick bed. I'll send a Life and Judge to
make up for this deficiency.
3. A little essay on how I managed to bear up under similar circumstances. Very nicely thank you, with presents and attention both of
which I am particularly fond. I really regard your operation as a great
social opportunity for me because now we can compare notes and swap
stories. Johnny is the only other person in our crowd who has been similarly affiicted of late years, and his case was a total loss to me because
he didn't respect the time-honored tradition of "Ladies First" and talked
about himself all the time, thus seriously cramping my style which I think
distinctly unkind. I hope you wouldn't be as nasty as that after my entering my complaint so early. You'd be surprised just how much material
you can squeeze out of an unfortunate operation. It formed the major
portion of my line for nearly a year, then struck for an eight hour day.
But the social prestige that an operation lends exclamation point, you
can't even begin to imagine just how much more desirable and sought
after you will be now than before.
4. Current Events. I am sure that something has happened lately
so the fault must be with me, not the world. I'll read the New London
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Day and reduce each article to one sentence, a valuable attribute I acquired
in Freshman English that I make use of every day, and I'll send you the
result special delivery. Is that all right?
I wouldn't neglect you for
anything. This is all I'm going to write. Aren't you upset? "And that,"
said she with an air of finality, "is that!"

DIZ.
CATALOGUE OF WHAT A C. C. GRAD SHOULD KNOW
There may be some doubt in people's minds as to whether or not four
years of gym is necessary for a B.A. degree, but I am sure that nobody
would dispute the fact that there must be some requirements for a college
graduate.
Four years away from home, affiliated with an educational
institution, doesn't seem to be quite enough to warant a diploma, and so,
after careful thought, I have made out a list of essential things for each
incipient graduate.
These may seem unreasonable at first, but I am
confident that each objection will disappear when sufficient thought is
expended. After all, a college woman should be an outstanding figure,
and should be able to comply to the following standards:
1. Each college graduate (or Connecticut College graduate) should
have attended a class.
2. Each C. C. grad should have owned a text book.
3. Each C. C. grad should have taken a note.
4. Each C. C. grad should have passed one class (or a course).
5. Each C. C. grad should have an idea.
6. Each C. C. grad should have read one book.
7. Each C. C. grad should have seen one movie (or stayed home from
the movies one night) .
8. Each C. C. grad should have learned one thing or,
9. Each C. C. grad should know the name of one professor or,
10. Each C. C. grad should know what her major is (or have a major) ,
11. Each C. C. grad should know the name of her college,
12. Each C. C. grad should have eaten at Thames Hall once,
13. Each C. C. grad should recognize the Student Government president from a distance of ten yards,
14. Each C. C. grad should know in which building chapel takes place,
15. Each C. C. grad should have a posture test,
16. Each C. C. grad should be able to identify one of the following:
Dorothy Bayley, Mr. Barry, Edna Somers, Miss Stanwood, Dr. Benedict,
17. Each C. C. grad should have bought a KOINE.

E.
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KROLIK,

'28.

L

FOOD FOR THOUGHT
Ah, woe is mine!

I'm forced to dine
On succulent stew;
Oh, what shall I do?
The gravy we had yesternoon,
The lima beans from none too soon;
The carrots, turnips and the rest
From two days gone, at very best.
And cauliflower on Sunday came,
Those turnips must have been the same.
I can't remember when we had
The parsnips (they were very bad!)
That stew was old before its time;
To serve the aged is a crime.
They gave us coffee for dessert
To dissipate the taste that hurt;
And doughnuts too, well, they were good,
But who can live on sweetened food?
I think I cannot finish this
Because my insides feel amiss.
Ah, woe is mine!
D. DAVENPORT, '28.

WHAT I HAVE LEARNED AT COLLEGE
1. That menus should be read from right to left.
2. That cheese is a vegetable.
3. That stew may be assimilated, while not enjoyed.
4. That knives are not for use at lunch time, except on Sundays, when
for recompense they are not used at night.
5. That an allowance is an inadequate joke.
6. That paper napkins make excellent wrapping for breadstuffs and
and fruit.
7. That the Lighthouse Inn is expensive.
8. That men are more rare than days in June.
9. That every theatre has its rear balcony.
10. That I shall be very glad to graduate.
D. DAVENPORT, '28.
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1928 IDEAL SYNTHETIC GIRL

Hair-Elise Boyden
Eyes-Dot Ayres
Moubh-Sliz Kralik
Skin.-Ginny Hawkins
Figu1'e-Karla Henrick
Legs-T. T. Peterson
Clothes-Ruth Haas
Per'sonality-Edna Somers
Popularity-Elizabeth
Gallup
Mail-Toots Foote
VaiDe-Leila Stewart
Bmins-Dot

Singing-Peggy
Briggs
Dr'anving-Joan Hoge
W''iting-Honey
Lou Owens
Puuno P!a,ying-Marnie Howard
Acting-Dorothy
Bayley
Dancing-Peggy
Bell
Ensemble-Peg Merriam
Poise-Helen Boyd
Cultul1e-J akie Savini
Charm-Deborah
Lippincott
Good Dispositio'Ylr---SaysayBrown
Pasnik

A COLLEGE DINING ROOM
The girls sat in the dining-room,
Waiting for their lunch at noon.
Excelsior.
The waitress brought in forks and spoons,
The hungry girls saw stars and moons.
Excelsior.
Fresh water on the table sat;
The thirsty girls Soon finished that.
Excelsior.
The min utes passed, the seconds /lew
As time went on, they hungrier grevl.
Excelsior.
At last the waitress came in sight;
Her tray was large, yet seemed quite light.
Excelsior.
The dish was filled; but dear me suz
They looked within and found it w~sExcelsior.
D. DAVENPORT, '28.
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THE MAGAZINE RACK
Judge-Honey
Lou Owens
V,ogue-Meryl Soudheimer
CoUege Hum01'_Sliz Krolik
Thea,t71e-Edna Somers
Vomity FaiT-Sonnie Smith
TAheNew YorkeT-Shirley
Vogel
Cosmopolit,wn.-Emmy Lou Dickey
Red Book--Betty Sargent
Musical Courier-i-l ane Hall
Smart. Set-Sally
Deischer
The Studio-Eleanor
Mann
Literary Digest-Eleanor
Michel
Mercury-Betty
Gordon
True Stories-Bobby
Salmon
Life-Amelia
Green
W01'ld's W01'k-Dorothy Bayley

THE BOOKSHELF
A Good Woman-Prue
Drake
Flaming Youth-Elizabeth
Douglass
Revolt of the Angels-Mary
Ferris and Janet Jones
Tale of Tnoo Cities-New
London and New Haven
Gentlemen Prefer Blancbes-Shirley Vogel
Royal Road to Romance-N.
Y., N. H., and H. Railroad
Glorious ApoUo-Dr. Jensen
Barren Ground-s-C. C. Campus
The Crock of Golcl--N ational Bank of Commerce
This Freedom-3-point
average
Rain-New
London any week-end
Three Weeks-Christmas
Vacation
So Big-Peg
Smith
The Portrait of a Lady-Helen Little
These Charmmg P,eople-Knowlton House
The Wind Blowet~And
how'
Twice Told T,ales-A week-end
The Bridal Wr'eath-Eleanor Penny
An American. Tmgedy-Probation
The Triiemph. of Y,out~Senior
Privileges
Hangman's Hous,e-Honor Court Meeting
Confessions of an Actor-Bobbie
Salmon
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The Art of Dieting
I am an authority on the subject of dieting. Even Lulu Hunt Peters,
who wrote that little masterpiece, "Diet and Health," knows no more
about the subject than I think I do. Indeed, I often thmk I a~ even more
an expert than she is, for while she has only written about diets, I have
tried them, and wonderful to relate I have even been known to gam on
some of the strictest ones. When that happens, I say hopelessly and helplessly, "It's all the fault M college; it's entirely too,healthy a place! I, first
gained here and I contmue to gam here, and I m Just thankful I m a
Senior rather than a Freshman."
Certain periods of my life will always stand out, and not because of
their pleasantness. There is, for instance, those strenuous. three days
during the very hottest part of last summer. My brother big-heartedly
and big-brotherly decided that he would make me lose some of my hateful
avoirdupois. He was on the Washington and Lee boxing team, and through
that august body he learned the gentle art of reducing. By his orders I
was wrapped in numerous woolen articles, topped by duck pants and a
huge sweater, to let the heat in or keep it in, I don't remember which, but
in either case it was the correct thing to don. Then I was allowed to
fight myself for a while, a not very pleasant occupation. Following that,
I did work which should have qualified one for any cross-country team,
for I was made to run around Our circular driveway until I was ready
to drop from exhaustion-and then made to run some more. My brother,
who was sitting inside, munching chocolates, superintended this job also.
When I could run no more, I was thrown into a closed car and covered
with blankets, there to undergo still further what he called the sweating
process. After that I was allowed the privilege of taking a shower, but
was earestly informed that water could be applied externally only, for
a bit of ice now and then was the only form of water I was allowed. For
three days that went on. I shall never forget those three days, nor the
four pounds I lost.
Then there is that period between Thanksgiving and Christmas last
year. I innocently and foolishly made the statement, "I'd give ten dollars
to lose ten pounds before Christmas!"
The die was cast. Two friends
(I suppose they were friends) looked at each other understandingly,
nodded, stepped forward, and said in unison, "The job and the money are
ours." From that moment my life was not my own. I was watched day
and night. No morsel of food touched my lips unless it was first appraised
and passed upon by my two guardians. What I lacked in food I made up
for in exercise; I know I would be a millionaire if I had a penny for every
time I touched the fioor during that time. My trainers would interrupt
the most exciting and interesting story to say to me, "Do the bicycle exercise fifty times"-and
woe to me if I refused. Christmas vacation was
a long time coming that year, but the waited-for date finally arrived and
with a mixed feeling of fear and pleasure I mounted the scales, a h~ped[ 150 ]

for Olympus. A little moan escaped from between my set teeth; I had
lost only half of what I had expected to lose. I thought that my friends
should pay me for their torture, but we voted and they won two to one.
Of course, I have tried numberless diets. This year, indeed, I set
a record by gaming two pounds on a liquid diet and that after I had
ad.her~d to it faithfully for a week. The lamb chop and pineapple diet,
the milk diet (makes the thin fat and the fat thin), the fruit diet, the
calory diet-all are old and for the most part sad stories to me. Once I
thought I had found the perfect diet. It was called the tomato and hardboiled egg diet, and consisted in eating no breakfast a tomato and hardboiled egg for lunch (a lovely salad, really), and two tomatoes and two
hard-boiled eggs for dinner. I had been on it two days, and was even
losing. I told a friend of my discovery, and she uttered a shriek, and began
to tell me of all the people who had died or been permanently injured
solely through that diet. Of course, I had expected a catch somewhere,
and since then I have been afraid to even look at a tomato and hard-boiled
egg in the same company.
No matter how many diets I have tried, there are always many more
that I am going to try tomorrow. I may lose one pound and gain three,
but nevertheless, I am an authority on the subject of dieting.
V. FELSANTHAL, '28.

The Rewards of Ill-Health
I have always been a disgustingly healthy creature. During my entire
four years at college I have spent only one week-end in the infirmary, and
that was because I sprained an ankle. When my friends proudly boasted
of fast hearts or slow pulses, I was forced to maintain a shamed silence;
I long ago wore out by repetition the story of my tonsil operation and I
had nothing else to contribute in that line when it came to organ recitals.
But now I have attained a coveted place, in spite of my good health;
for at last I am in the correctives class! I now smile superciliously when
my supposedly weak friends rush away for a strenuous hour of Tumbling
or Basket-ball.
As for myself, I meander slowly and placidly to Correctives and all because of an ankle that fortunately persists III remammg
a trifle weak. I shall always endeavor to keep my right ankle clad in the
best grade chiffon Gold Stripe stockings, for that ankle has truly done
its duty by me, holding firm when it was necessary to run for a trolley,
and giving way gracefully but surely when It was necessary to run for
"gym" class.
.
It might be inferred that classes in. Physical Education have never
been a source of great joy to me. But since I am in Correctives all has
changed.
.
.
The method of procedure in the correctives class IS apparently mea~ingless, but the following account IS rather typical : The class lines up III
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the posture room, a small chamber decorated with drawings of nude
figures of various shapes and sizes. I happen to come at one end of the
line, and in gym clothes I resemble more than anything else a perf'ee t
mathematical square. At the other end of the room lS.a girl whose.appearance is that of a very elongated rectangle, the long SIde being at right
angles with the floor. In between are figures resembling CIrcles, ovals,
and ellipses. We match in costumes only-unfortunately
the department
cannot make us over into one size. This line is waveringly kept while
the roll is called, and each person laconically answers present.
Then the instructor demonstrates some sort of exercise fit for such
weaklings-most of whom look overweight. One of the most strenuous
is the "arm flinging up one, which is done by flinging the arms upward
and then letting them fall. There is no exercise which everyone can take,
though, as every part of the anatomy is represented in the class in some
weakened state. Therefore, there are many spectators. If the exercise
consumes very much room, only half the class can work at once, as the
space is very limited.
After the group work is over, individual cards are given out with
varied and individual exercises. Then the fun begins! The air is full
of flying arms and legs, and all going at different tempos. One girl does
the "aeroplane" exercise, another the "8" exercise, another the "bicycle."
The girl who deserves a medal, I think, is the one whose whole gamut of
exercise consists of doing two things, breathing and relaxing.
The correctives class instructor attempts a difficult task, that of
teaching students to walk correctly. At a command, shoes are removed,
and a circle of stockinged but shoeless people is formed. Then the circle
begins to move, slowly gaining speed like a merry-go-round, to the repeated command of "heel, side, toe, heel, side, toe." ,Anyone at any time
could pose for an advertisement of a cripple before and after treatment.
I have a constant desire to laugh in correctives class but I have to
restrain myself because of the reduction in attitude grad~ such outburst
might cause. The class is always a source of amusement to me, regardless
of the serious .expresslOn I don. In fact, the entire college seems a
brIghter place smce I am a member of the corrective class. I rejoice, and
cry out my. thanks to heaven, for not only am I now on an equal footing
WIth my fnends, but I am also a member of the most exclusive and entertaining class In school-the correctives class.

Silence steals swiftly,
Hovers a pace.
Like a ghostly gray phantom
Is off into space.
'
D. P., '28.
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Class of 1928
Abramson, Gertrude
Am brose, Andrea F.
Arthur, Elizabeth B.
Ashton, Elmo M.
Augsbury, Elizabeth J.
Ayers, Dorothy L.
Bayley, Dorothy .
Bell, Margaret I. .
Bentley, Genevieve C.
Bigelow, Grace A.
Bitgood, Roberta
Blair, Dorothy A.
Blinn, Ethel D.
Booth, Katherine H.
Booth, Rhoda C.
Boyd, Helen V.
Bradley, Jeanette T.
Brandes, Norma V.
Briggs, Margretta
Brown, Sarah Emily
Carlson, Grace
Chesebro, Barbara
Cloyes, Edith B.
Coc, Reba L.
Conklin, Margaret C.
Cornelius, Margaret
Crofoot, Margaret S.
Crone, Ernestine E.
D'Alessio, Theresa G.
Dahlgren, Margaret K.
Dance, Edith E. .
Davenport, Dorothy L.
Davis, Evelyn A.
Dawson, Margaret L.
Delano, Anne
Dickey, Emily Louise
Dimmock, Florine A.
Douglass, Elizabeth 1.
Doyle, Frances L.
Drake, Prudence .
Dunning, Mary K.
Farr, Mabelle V.
Felsenthal, Jeanette A.
Ferris, Mary

16 Pearl St., New London, Conn.
110 Clove Road, New Rochelle, N. Y.
13850 Lake Ave., Lakewood, Ohio
. 145 Sterling Ave., Sharon, Pa.
174 Harvard St., Rochester, N. Y.
26 Broad St., Lynn, Mass.
406 94th St., Woodhaven, N. Y.
604 Edmonds Ave., Drexel Hill, Pa.
1187 Edison Ave., Detroit, Mich.
Rockfall, Connecticut
19 Masonic St., New London, Conn.
Flossmoor, Illinois
136 Mayfield Ave., Akron, Ohio
42 High si., Orange, N. J.
53 Hill St., Barre, Vt.
30 Clarendon Place, Bloomfield, N. J.
43 Oxford St., Springfield, Mass.
Standish Arms Hotel, Brooklyn, N. Y.
26 Chestnut St., Westfield, Mass.
20 Merriam St., Lexington, Mass.
Waterford, Connecticut
293 Huntington St., New London, Conn.
6 Upland Road, Lexington, Mass.
Durham, Connecticut
31 Worrall Ave., Poughkeepsie, N. Y.
509 Second Ave., Asbury Park, N. J.
Nearwater Lane, Noroton, Conn.
30 Forest St., Lexington, Mass.
17 Derby Ave., Derby, Conn.
8602 Ridge Blvd., Brooklyn, N. Y.
116 West Lancaster Ave., Wayne, Pa.
. 76 Barrington St., Rochester, N. Y.
106 Queensbury St., Boston, Mass.
250 Pleasant St., Willimantic, Conn.
1733 Newton St., Washington, D. C.
110 East Wallace Ave., New Castle, Pa.
R. F. D. No.1, Waterford, Conn.
Church Ave., Forestville, Conn.
531 Ocean Ave., New London, Conn.
24 Bennington St., Newton, Mass.
31 Glen Road, Newton Lower Falls, Mass
430 Federal St., Greenfield, Mass.
543 South Belvedere Blvd., Memphis, Tenn.
Ticonderoga, N. Y.
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Foote, Trumann S.
Freston, Joyce E.
Gallup, Elizabeth W.
Gardner, Hazel K.
Gny, Louisa P.
Gay, Lucia C.
Gordon, Elizabeth A.
Hass, Ruth .
Hall, Jane
Hammond-Knowlton,
Mildred
Hart, Edith L.
Hart, Elizabeth May
Hawkins, Virginia
Hawley, Merle E.
Heurich, Karla L.
Hoge, Joan B.
Hopkins, Emily M.
Howard, Margaret
Irvine, Mar-y Louise
Irving, Constance L.
Jones, Janet E.
Jones, Marjory L.
Kelley, Edna S. .
Kelsey, Abbie E.
Kent, Delgracia M.
Kilbon, Rachel J.
Kilbourne, Cordelia S.
King, Adelaide
Kralik, Elizabeth
Lippincott, Deborah S.
Little, Helen D. .
Lochridge, Dorothy M.
Lord, Beatrice
Lowman, Eleanor
Lundgren, Anna C.
Mann, Eleanor A.
Mar, Catherine A.
McDonald, Emma Jean
Merriam, Margaret P.
Meyer, Bessie F.
Olsen, Elizabeth W.
Owens, Henrietta L.
Page, Catherine P.
Parkhill, Marjorie A.
Pasnik, Dorothy N.
Peacock, Ruth L.
Pendleton, Eleanor G.
Penney, Eleanor L.

14150 Superior Road, Cleveland, Ohio
Highland-on-Hudson,
Ulster Co., N. Y.
28 Spring St., North Adams, Mass.
California Ridge, Tuckahoe, N. Y.
21 Claremont Ave., New York, N. Y.
21 Claremont Ave., New York, N. Y.
126 Summer St., Newton Center, Mass.
Hotel Bond, Hartford, Conn.
Box 746, New Milford, Conn.
30 Kimberly Knoll, Asheville, S. C.
19 Quincy St. Methuen, Mass.
19 Quincy St., Methuen, Mass.
365 Division St., Elgin, Ill.
4 Gray St., Amherst, Mass.
1307 New Hampshire Ave., Washington, D. C.
Edgewood, Wheeling, W. Va.
Box 95, Plainfield, Conn.
56 Bellevue St., West Roxbury, Mass.
. 1804 Oxford St., Rockford, Ill.
Poquonock Bridge, Connecticut
111 Eagle St., Mount Pleasant, Pa.
387 Edgewood Ave., New Haven, Conn.
2300 California St., Washington, D. C.
86 Bartholdi Ave., Jersey City, N. J.
412 Washington Ave., Montclair, N. J.
993 E. 19th St., Brooklyn, N. Y.
1600 Stanley St., New Britain, Conn.
1224 Warren Ave., Campello, Mass.
240 Rowena St., Detroit, Mich.
5920 Greene St., Germantown, Pa.
21 Lincoln St., Glen Ridge, N. J.
17 Garfield St., Springfield, Mass.
589 Salem St., Malden, Mass.
Hudson, Ohio
Ligganum, Conn.
2293 Sedgwick Ave., New York, N. Y.
16 Aldine Park, Nyack, N. Y.
. R. F. D. No.3. Troy, N. Y.
36 Curtis, Ave., 'Wallingford, Conn.
147 North Bank St., New London, Conn.
316 Argyle Road, Brooklyn, N. Y.
15 East Melrose St., Chevy Chase, Md.
Durham Center, Connecticut
Lake George, New York
79 Williams St., Norwich, Conn.
811 Hillside Ave., Plainfield, N. J.
552 Ocean Ave., New London, Conn.
21 Lincoln St., New Britain, Conn.
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Petersen, Mary K.
Pierpont, Marion
Prugh, Helen C.
Redden, Ethelyn G.
Reimann, Marguerite
Rogoff, Mildred .
Ross, Laura Elizabeth
Ruddiman, M. Catherine
Salmon, Barbara A.
Salzer, Gertrude.
Sanford, Kate A.
Savini, Gioconda L.
Scribner, Molly
Shepherd, Mildred
Shultis, Ruth V.
Smith, Margaret T.
Somers, Edna L.
Sterritt, Katherine B.
Stewart, Leila
Suffern, Helen
Sweet, Charlotte B.
Sweet, Elizabeth W.
Taylor, Eleanor F.
Taylor, Esther
Thune, Madeline
Towne, Louise E.
Towson, Ruth K.
Van Buskirk, Caroline S.
Van Horn, Hilda
Webb, Martha
Weiler, Grace E.
Wheeler, Madelyn
Whitely, Kathryn
Whittemore, Caroline E.
Willius, Helen P.
Wills, Truth
Wood, Eleanor L.

. The Manse, Scarborough-an-Hudson, N. Y.
. East Farms, Waterbury, Conn.
36 Sprague Ave., Bellevue, Pa.
Hotel Alvord, East Orange, N. J.
Sag Harbor, Long Island, N. Y.
61 Elm St., Ansonia, Conn.
413 North Lincoln Ave., Massillon, Ohio
1862 Beacon St., Brookline, Mass.
3223 Klingle Road, Washington, D. C.
534 South 17th St., LaCrosse, Wis.
572 E. 17th St., Brooklyn, N. Y.
43 W. 11th St., New York, N. Y.
14525 Terrace Road, E. Cleveland, Ohio
19 Tremont Ave., Glenbrook, Conn.
14 Winchester St., Winchester, Mass.
Park View, Wheeling, W. Va.
12 Ocean Circle, Lynn, Mass.
18 N. Fremont Ave., Bellevue, Pittsburgh, Pa.
26 Fisk St., Jacksonville, Fla.
11 Crestmont se., Montclair, N. J.
81 Taconic Ave., Great Barrington, Mass.
91 Mulberry St., Springfield, Mass.
Harmony, Maine
38 Day Ave., Westfield, Mass.
132 School St., Norwich, Conn.
14 Washington St., Cranford, N. J.
2854 Winthrop Road, Cleveland, Ohio
171 Mullin St., Watertown, N. Y.
1606 Compton Road, Cleveland Heights, Ohio
Lisbon, New Hampshire
34 Main St., Amherst, Mass.
Storrs, Connecticut
13 Rudd Court, Glen Ridge, N. J.
441 Ward St., Newton Center, Mass.
1634 South 5th St., Terre Haute, Ind.
North Brookfield, Mass.
842 North 63rd se., Philadelphia, Pa.

Ex-Members Class of 1928
Arnold, Elizabeth
Bancroft, Barbara
Barrett, lone P.
Beiderbecke, Helen S.
Berger, Anna

325 West End Ave., New York,
2460 Overlook Road, Cleveland,
32 N. Broadway, White Plains,
510 West 7th St., Davenport,
609 West 151st St., ew York,
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N. Y.
Ohio
N. Y.
Iowa
N. Y.

Bird, Katherine L.
Briggs, Barbara
Brown, Mary C.
Buck, Anna T.
Bunge, Helen L.
Cool, Janet R.
Corbett, Mary Elizabeth
Craig, Mary L.
Cummings, Dorothy
Day, Lois C.
Dreyer, Althea
Epstean, Agnes F.
Faerber, Dorothy L.
Fay, Elizabeth D.
Frear, Carolyn R.
Freeman, Edith A.
French, Rachel P.
Gagnon, Leonore
Gardiner, Helen
Gates, Esther K.
Harmon, Estelle
Hess, Lotta
Houck, Joanne W.
Huling, S. Frances
Hutchinson, Hilda
Irwin, Elizabeth A.
Kelsey, Virginia M.
Kilbourne, Marion
Lawson, Virginia M.
Leserman, Helen A.
Levy, Frances-L.
Lewin, Dorothy
Mathews, Dorothy F.
Lloyd, Janet
McKay, Margaret
Moody, Margaret E.
Muirhead, Jean
Nettleton, Elizabeth H.
Newell, Esther L.
Norris, Lucy E.
Opton, Marion E.
Patterson, Ruth L.
Pittelli, Juliette G.
Ruperti, Florence E.
Sheuerman, Ruth
Simmons, Ruth L.
Smith, Eleanor A.
Stein, Sadie B.

1327 Minerva Road, Ann Arbor, Mich.
Fair Oaks, Lexington, Mass.
. Schenley Apts., Pittsburgh, Pa.
367 First St., Brooklyn, N. Y.
417 South 14th St., LaCrosse, Wis.
2543 Baldwin Road, S. E. Cleveland, O.
253 King St., Portland, Ore.
The Oak Crest, Falmouth Heights, Mass.
213 Park St., Montclair, N. J.
]6 Altamont Court, Morristown, N. J.
61 Central Ave., Naugatuck, Conn.
1476 Chicago Blvd., Detroit, Mich.
614 West 7th St., Davenport, Iowa
28 Beeching St., Worcester, Mass.
284 Pawling Ave., Troy, N. Y.
110 East Highland Ave., Ravenna, Ohio
77 Woodwide Ave., Campellc, Mass
361 Ocean Ave., New London, Conn.
20 Kane Ave., Larchmont, N. Y.
38 Kenwood Ave., Newton Center, Mass.
201 S. Irving St., Ridgewood, N. J.
5042 Drexel Blvd., Chicago, Ill.
2733 Southington Road, Cleveland, Ohio
Bennington, Vermont
6 Adams St., Lexington, Mass.
402 Jensen Apts., Great Falls, Mont.
21 Van Vleck St., Montclair, N. J.
202 Blatchley Ave., New Haven, Conn.
99 12th St., Troy, N. Y.
564 Roscoe St., Chicago, Ill.
14 West 88th St., New York, N. Y.
5636 Waterman Ave., St. Louis, Mo.
Seer Hill, Norwalk, Conn.
12 Lloyd Road, Montclair, N. J.
2049 Cornell Road, Cleveland, Ohio
3 South St., Middlebury, Vt.
Old Groveland Road, Haverhill, Mass.
962 Townsend Ave., New Haven, Conn.
Marion, Connecticut
Norris Farms, La Moille, Ill.
118 East GIst St., New York, N. Y.
1507 17th St., Central City, Neb.
197 Bay 31st St., Bentonhurst,
Brooklyn, N. Y.
40 E. 83rd se., New York, N. Y.
4030 Harrison St., Kansas City, Mo.
590 West End Ave., New York, N. Y.
17 Mrytie Ave., Troy, N. Y.
87 Sylvan Ave., New Haven, Conn.
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Sternchuss, Gertrude E.
Stevens, Muriel C.
Tait, Eleanor
Tanenbaum, Florence E.
Tauchert, Margaret E.
Volk, Wanda
Walsh, Marcy C.
Wilson, Mary Jane
Wimelbacher, Aimee
Witkowsky, Beatrice L.
Woelfel, Marie-Louise
Wolcott, Mary

117 Foster St., New Haven, Conn.
15 Einhorn Road, Worcester, Mass.
1111 Julianna St., Parkersburg, W. Va.
90 Neptune Ave., Ocean Beach, New London, Conn.
15 Park Place, Ridgewood, N. J.
191 Christopher St., Montclair, N. J.
105 Howard Ave., Ansonia, Conn.
3045 East Overlook Road, Cleveland Heights, Ohio
14 W. 82nd St., New York, N. Y.
. 5211 Greenwood Ave., Chicago, Ill.
306 E. Jefferson St., Morris, Ill.
221 E. Cedar St., Merchantville, N. J.

Class of 1929
Ackerman, Ruth S.
Adams, Dorothy D.
Aikens, Katherine F.
Andersen, Adeline H.
Anderson, 'Margaret
Arnold, Josephine
Bartlett, Madelin E.
Beach, Esther C.
Beebe, Dorothy C.
Bent, Barbara
Boardman, G. Alberta
Bond, Mary S.
Boomer, Janet P.
Boyden, Alice
Bristol, Margaret R.
Brown, Arline C.
Burroughs, Margaret A.
Clark, Priscilla
Cochran, Joan
Congdon, Katherine
Cook, Ethel L.
Copeland, Jennie
Coy, Alice M.
Dean, Mary C.
Delmore, Josephine
Dudley, Ruth L.
Early, Flora P.
Ewing, E. Muriel
Fahey,' Eleanor
Fenton, Frances K.

Gloster, Bergen County, N. J.
49 East Ave., Norwalk, Conn.
25 Park Road, Llanarch, Pa.
38 Fairview Ave., Naugatuck, Conn.
221 Highland Road, South Orange, N. J.
1380 Hyde Park Blvd., Chicago, Ill.
259 Pine St., Waterbury, Conn.
924 Washington Road, Mt. Lebanon, Pittsburgh, Pa.
R. F. D., Storrs, Conn.
Pilgrim Road, Clifton, Mass.
31 Slater Ave., Norwich, Conn.
24 Oxford Road, Newton Center, Mass.
15 Hewlett St., Waterbury, Conn.
14 Linden St., Brattleboro, Vt.
Foxboro, Mass.
73 Park Ave., Derby. Conn.
33 Hillside Ave., Madison, N. J.
Waterville, Maine
235 Greendale Ave., Clifton, Cincinnati, Ohio
320 Highland Ave., Upper Montclair, N. J.
16 Morse Ave., Groton, Conn.
44 Blackhall St., New London, Conn.
2952 Somerton Road, Cleveland Hts., Ohio
18140 Clifton Road, Cleveland, Ohio
211 Connecticut Ave., New London, Conn
Elizabethtown, New York
944 N. Main St., Rockford, Ill.
I •
Port Deposit, Maryland
96 Bay State Road, Boston, Mass.
244 State St., East, Westport, Conn.
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Fountain, Wilhelmina
Francis, Bertha M.
Fuller, Nellie E.
Gave, Marjorie K.
Grann, Katherine
Grant, Faith S.
Green, Amelia
Greer, Catherine H.
Hall, Frances H.
Hall, Verne M.
Hamlet, Jean H.
Heilpern, Anna J.
Heintz, Phyllis M.
Hine, Flora C.
Hogan, Eleanor y..,'.
Holmes, Rosamond S.
Houston, Grace E.
Hubbard, Frances E.
Hunt, Barbara
Jacobson, M. Constance
Kahle, Helen M.
Kane, H. Elizabeth
Karfiol, Virginie C.
Kendrick, Muriel S.
Kennedy, Norma F.
Kinney, Jane L. .
Lanctot, Elizabeth C.
Latimer, Lois V.
Lepper, Cynthia L.
Leslie, Nita
Link, Winifred A.
Mason, Eunice L.
McElfresh, Frances A.
McLaughlin, Elizabeth C.
McMiller, Adeline
Michel, Eleanor L.
Minckler, Helen S.
Morris, Erin F.
Moxon, Florence A.
Myers, Dorothy
.
Newmiller, Eleanor W.
Otten heimer, Lillian R.
Peterson, Elsie A.
Petrofsky, Ruth A.
Porter, Edith U.
Reaske, Gertrude C.
Reynolds, Helen D.
Riley, Elizabeth F.

25 Park Place, Middletown, Conn.
Newington, Connecticut
Suffield, Connecticut
72 Rutland Square, Campello, Mass.
86 Washington St., New London, Conn.
East Windsor Hill, Conn.
379 Brusselles St., St. Mary's, Pa.
Bryn Mawr Court Apts., Bryn Mawr, Pa.
South Willington, Conn.
Ham burg, Connecticut
545 Montauk Ave., New London, Conn.
229 Greenfield St., Hartford, Conn.
197 Edgewood St., Hartford, Conn.
Clayton Road, New Britain, Conn.
P. O. Box 98, Waterford, Conn.
51 Washington St., Mystic, Conn.
34 Nameaug Ave., New London, Conn.
354 Wall St., Meriden, Conn.
17 Wetherell St., Worcester, Mass.
162 Ridgewood Ave., Glen Ridge, N. J.
2047 E. 96th St., Cleveland, Ohio
112 Century St., Hartford, Conn.
136 West 77th St., New York, N. Y.
East Northfield, Mass.
2871 Huntington Road, Cleveland, Ohio
2857 Litchfield Road, Cleveland, Ohio
1418 Amherst St., Buffalo, N. Y.
167 Mount Pleasant St., Norwich, Conn.
519 Washington St., Norwood, Mass.
Box 181, Woodbury, Conn.
58 Murray Place, Princeton, N. J.
Forestville, Connecticut
40 Grace Court, Williamstown, Mass.
Route No.3, Chardon, Ohio
346 Rose Blvd., Akron, Ohio
58 Franklin St., Meriden, Conn.
Geneseo, New York
1631 15th Ave., South Birmingham, Ala.
62 Fairview St., Willimantic, Conn.
3561 Shadeland Ave., N. S., Pittsburgh,
Pa.
15 Parkway, Montclair, N. J.
211 North St., Willimantic, Conn.
456 W. Main St., Norwich, Conn.
34 Burr Ave., Middletown, Conn.
353 E. 193rd St., New York, N. Y.
59 Locust Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y.
132 W. 73rd St., New York, N. Y.
48 Pleasant St., Brunswick, Me.
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Roeber, Helen J.
Rothwell, Priscilla
Rubenstein, Julia
Safford, Alice E.
Sargent, Elizabeth M.
Scattergood,
Mary M.
Seavey. Pauline J.
Seward, Elizabeth T.
Shank, Virginia
Shaw, Marian C.
Simonds, Mariam B.
Simonton, Edith M.
Sizkin, Gertrude J.
Slayter, Mary R.
Smith, Helen
Soderman, Ellen
Sondheimer, Marie L.
Spear, Gladys I.
Speirs, E. Elizabeth
Stanton, Marcia C.
Stephenson, Helen T.
Stone, Esther L.
Terry, Carolyn
Thayer, Dorothy
Tillinghast, Frances B.
Utley, Elizabeth
Vaine, Marian Y.
vogel, Shirley E.
Walsh, Mary
Wells, Frances C.
Williams, A. Elizabeth
White, Mary H.

21 Nesbit Terrace, Irvington, N. J.
120 Bay State Road, Boston, Mass.
57 Barbour St., Hartford, Conn.
266 Andover St., Lowell, Mass.
30 Blackman Place, Bridgeport, Conn.
Villa Nova, Pennsylvania
49 Maple St., Greenfield, Mass.
Sussex, Sussex County, N. J,
632 36th Ave., N. Seattle, Wash.
116 Church St., West Englewood, N. J.
1806 Mehantongo St., Pottsville, Pa.
75 N. Main St., Thompsonville, Conn.
38 Nameaug Ave., New London, Conn.
191 Auburn St., Auburndale, Mass.
2121 Abington Road, Cleveland, Ohio
217 Sterling Place, Brooklyn, N. Y.
303 Kenilworth Place, Memphis, Tenn.
200 Prospect Ave., Shelton, Conn.
43 Granite St., New London, Conn.
. R. F. D. No.2, Norwich, Conn.
Kings Highway, Westport, Conn.
Southbury, Connecticut
598 Willow St., Waterbury, Conn.
17 Mechanic St., Attleboro, Mass.
196 Main St., Danielson, Conn.
Waterford, Connecticut
613 Main St., Middletown, Conn.
399 Park Place, Brooklyn, N. Y.
300 Roseville Ave., Newark, N. J.
50 Watchung Ave., Upper Montclair, N. J.
7005 Normal Blvd., Chicago, Ill.
150 Stockton Ave., Uniontown, Pa.

Class of 1930
Allen, Edith
Allen, Marion C.
Atwood, Bethany
Avery, Elizabeth S.
Bahney, Elizabeth R.
Barrett, Dorothy A.
Barrett, Dorothy M.
Barry, Ruth T.
Bartlett, Mabel
Beach, Winifred

153 Chapel St., Saylesville, R. 1.
140 Kenny St., Forestville, Conn,
542 Western Ave., Lynn, Mass.
237 West Town St., Norwichtown, Conn.
127 Hillside Ave., Waterbury, Conn.
33 North Broadway, White Plains, N. Y.
. 437 Edgewood St., Hartford, Conn.
Providence Road, Aldan, Del. Co., Pa.
38 Henry St., New London, Conn.
924 Washington Rd., Mt. Lebanon, Pittsburgh, Pa.
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Benedict, Lelia V.
Benson, Helen C.
Bertschy, Jane P.
Bland, Gertrude M.
Booth, Jeanette
Boyd, Helen C.
Brewer, Margaret L.
Brooks, Frances C.
Brown, Ruth R.
Burhams, Helen E.
Burroughs, Jean A.
Camp, Mercer F.
Capron, Elizabeth B.
Carhart, Marjorie
Cary, Mary J.
Clarke, Evelyn P.
Clauss, Mary F.
Cook, Margaret F
Cooper, Ruth W.
Crawford, Jean W.
Daboll, Catherine E.
DeGange, Mary A.
Diescher, Sara B.
Durkee, Allison
Edwards, Elizabeth F.
Feltner, Dorothy M.
Ferguson, Ruth S.
Finch, Adelaide
Flinner, Helen L.
Freud, Clarice U.
Frey, Marcia E.
Fuller, Katherine B.
Gabriel, Frances A.
Gada, Jennie M.
Geer, Mariam
George, Norma
Gescheider, Marie L.
Gesell, Mae E.
Gilbert, Isabel D.
Gitlin, Bessie E.
Glass, Elizabeth S.
Goodale, Alice E.
Green, Constance E.
Grout, Frieda C.
Gunther, Marita
Halsey, Kathleen G.
Hankey, Phyllis .
Harner, Dorothy D.

991 Maple Ave., Hartford, Conn.
158 Putnam St., Quincy, Mass.
219 Volusia Ave., Dayton, Ohio
24 Quincy St., Methuen, Mass.
112 Maplewood Ave., Maplewood, N. J.
2625 Euclid Blvd., Cleveland, Ohio
47 Ann St., Meriden, Conn.
34 Erie Ave., Newton Highlands, Mass.
528 Second Ave., West Haven, Conn.
Warrensburg, New York
33 Hillside Ave., Madison, N. J.
c/o Mrs. Maynard, 950 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y.
East Main St., Westboro, Mass.
82 Garfield St., Springfield, Mass.
52 Pacific St., New London, Conn.
99 Main St., Manchester, Conn.
1509 Linden St., Allentown, Pa.
18 High St., Morristown, N. J.
328 Ridgewood Ave., Glen Ridge, N. J.
112 19th St., Jackson Heights, L. I.
Pearl St., Noank, Conn.
28 Ocean Ave., New London, Conn.
1211 King Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa.
204 East Bay St., Jacksonville, Fla.
44 Lindale St., Stamford, Conn
Stuyvesant Falls, New York
508 Montauk Ave., New London, Conn.
Ramsey, New Jersey
Lake Placid Club, Essex County, N. Y.
201 East Kirby Ave., Detroit Mich.
19 Holyoke St., Lynn, Mass.
385 Park Ave., Yonkers, N. Y.
19300 Shelburne Rd., Cleveland, Ohio
Box 81, Niantic, Conn.
R. F. D. No.6, Norwich, Conn.
18 Spicer Ave., Groton, Conn.
717 6th Ave., Steubenville, Ohio
South Main St., New Milford, Conn.
Sharon, Connecticut
57 Linden St., New London, Conn.
15 Fowler Court, New London, Conn.
5 West Maple St., Moorestown, N,' J.
125 Park Ave., Dayton, Ohio
179 Huntington St., New London, Conn.
142 Crary Ave., Mount Vernon, N. Y.
633 East 19th se., Brooklyn, N. Y.
891 Montauk Ave., New London, Conn.
70 Beechwood Terrace, Yonkers, N. Y.
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Harper, Hildegarde W.
Harrison, Ruth
Hartshown, Elizabeth
Hayden, Helen C.
Healey, Margaret L.
Hicks, M. Elizabeth
Hodgkins, Ruth G.
Homentoski, Anastasia
J eckman, Margaret S.
Jeralds, Evelyn G.
Johnson, Elizabeth S.
Joseph, Virginia S.
Kahnr, Gertrude M.
Kanehl, Erna M.
Kelly, Frances K.
Kennedy, Ruth J:
Kent, Louisa M.
Kepler, Edith K.
Langen bach, Gretchen
Langley, Ruth
Lavietes, Charlotte E.
Liebling, Norma
Litch, Ruth M.
Lyle, Elizabeth C.
McLean, Bessie N.
Meurer, Eleanor L.
Meyer, Mildred
Miller, Lillian J.
Moise, Elizabeth E.
Monje, Margaret M.
Morris, Janet
Moskovitz, Bertha G.
Murnane, Loretta
Murphy, Jane H.
Nash, Marjorie J.
Nichols, Mary J.
Oakley, Helen G.
Odin, Ethel E.
Palmer, Georgeanna
Perkins, Elizabeth E.
Phillips, Juliet
Pratt, Bertha M.
Price, Mildred
Priest, Sylvia
Quigley, Dorothy L.
Ransom, G. Marion
Ritchie, Marjorie L.
Robinson, Florence G.

Great Barrington, Mass.
1002 Norman St., Bridgeport, Conn.
Box 281, Haverford, Pa.
61 Florida Ave., Bronxville, N. Y.
326 Summit Ave., Mount Vernon, N. Y.
· 60 Beaver St., New York, N. Y.
5 Whitman Road, Worcester, Mass.
62 Washington St., New Londo, Conn.
1 Auburn se, Concord, N. H.
West Cheshire, Conn.
603 Pitcher St., Baltimore, Md.
24 Water St., Stonington, Conn.
40 Kingsville Ave., Ashtabula, Ohio
407 Center St., South Manchester, Conn.
239 S. Audubon Rd., Indianapolis, Ind.
132 Beacon st. Portland, Me.
12 Elm St., Norwich, N. Y.
362 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass.
120 South 14th St., La Crosse, Wis.
331 N. Main St., Randolph, Mass.
306 Coram Ave., Shelton, Conn.
27 West 72nd si., New York, N. Y.
Stearns St., Danielson, Conn.
96 North 22nd St., Orange, N. J.
25 Fairview Ave., Danbury, Conn.
145 Summit Ave., Summit, N. J.
. c/o Robitaek, 2201 Andrews Ave., Bronx,N. Y.
Railroad Ave., Madison, Conn.
· 119 Columbus St., Elyria, Ohio
15 Trumbull Ave., Stonington, Conn.
131 W. Walnut Lane, Germantown, Philadelphia, Pa.
133 Fulton Park Ave., Waterbury, Conn.
15 Huntington St., New London, Conn.
89 West se., Danbury, Conn.
3348 East 150th St., Cleveland, Ohio
601 Madison Ave., Scranton, Pa.
103 Orange Road, Montclair, N. J.
283 Kensington Ave., New Britain, Conn.
493 Pequot Ave., New London, Conn.
Kennbunk Beach, Maine
1211 Fern St., Washington, D. C.
· 3600 Bell St., Kansas City, Mo.
288 Fountain St., Springfield, Mass.
Littleton, Mass.
130 Maple St., New Britain, Conn.
461 Ocean Ave., New London, Conn.
15 Brewster Lane, Shelton, Conn.
The Buttonwood, N. Middleboro, Mass.
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Russell, Katherine
152 Maplewood Ave., West Hartford, Conn.
Ryder, Doris E.
Noroton Manor, Noroton, Conn.
Ryley, Bianca M.
15 East Brown St., West Haven, Conn.
Selikman, Victorie
380 Lafayette St., New Haven, Conn.
Smith, Constance W.
301 Montauk Ave., New London, Conn.
Sniffen, Isabella G.
1360 Main St., Stratford, Conn.
Southworth, Dorothy
714 Washington St., S. Braintree, Mass.
Stevens, Maidda
186 Elm St., Meriden, Conn.
Taylor, Doris L.
Yalesville, Connecticut
'I'homen, Gwendolyn 1.
49 Central Ave., Staten Island, N. Y.
Tomlinson, Emily S.
Woodbury, Connecticut
Tyler, Eleanor
168 Drury Ave., Athol, Mass.
Utley, Evelyn
Waterford,
Connecticut
Vincent, Ernestine P.
Prospect St., Bloomfield, Conn.
Walter, Edith
316 West 79th St., New York, N. Y.
Ward, Barbara B.
1417 Center Ave., Bay City, Mich.
Warthin, Virginia
1020 Ferdon Road, Ann Arbor, Mich
Webster, Elizabeth A.
696 Prospect Ave., Winnetka, III
Weed, Elizabeth A.
76 Grove St., New London, Conn.
Wehrle, Eleanor R.
313 Hancock St., Sandusky, Ohio
Weil, Helen E.
2633 Broad Ave., Altoona, Pa.
White, Barbara W.
15 Haviland St., Worcester, Mass.
Whitehead, Edna M.
143 Adelaide St., Hartford, Conn.
Wickwire, Marion L.
276 Blake St., New Haven, Conn.
Williams, Virginia A.
3167 Warrington Rd., Shaker Heights, Cleveland, Ohio
Young, Fanny K.
47 Park St., Ashtabula, Ohio

I
1

Class of 1931
Abell, Lucile E.
Allen, Ruth B.
Andersen, Ruth O. M.
Asadorian, Adelaide B.
Atwood, Grace E.
Auer, Olive M.
Ayen, Frances E.
Bahb, F. Margaret
Bahney, Harriett A.
Bailey, Dorothy G.
Barnum, Thursa A.
Benezet, Genevieve
Birdsey, Dorothy H.
Bishop, Isabel A.
Bixler, Fannie T.
Blake, Esther M.

Lebanon, Conn.
18101 Clifton Road, Lakewood, Ohio
Harrison Landing, Waterford, Conn.
228 St. James Parkway, Cleveland, Ohio
Miller se., Rock, Mass.
1962 University Ave., New York, N. Y.
1498 Northampton
St., Holyoke, Mass.
702 Kirkwood Blvd., Davenport, Iowa
127 Hillside Ave., Waterbury, Conn.
64 Sagamore Road, Bronxville, N. Y.
15 Marian Ave., East Norwalk, Conn.
5 Victoria St., Manchester, N. H.
28 Newron St., Meriden, Conn.
P. O. Box 78, Chester, Conn.
601 Mixsell St., Easton, Pa.
1303 Jefferson Bldg., Philadelphia, Pa.
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Boardman, Mary D.
31 Slater Ave., Norwich, Conn.
Bradley, Caroline A.
2114 Klandon Drive, Cleveland, Ohio
Brewer, Rosemary P.
Moylan, Pennsylvania
Bristol, Muriel
c/o Bristol Co., Waterbury, Conn.
Brooks, Beatrice
111 Cedar St., Newton Center, Mass.
Brown, Wilhelmina C.
601 Delafield Av., W. New Brighton, Staten Is1., N. Y.
Buckley, Katherine G.
24 Brewer St., New London, Conn.
Bunce, Louise
51 Lawn Ave., Middletown, Conn.
Burger, Alice J.
44 Westfield Road, Hartford,
Conn.
Burnstein, Lillian H.
72 Connecticut Ave., New London, Conn,
Butler, Elizabeth K.
71 Franklin St., Englewood, N. J.
Canty, Ruth
256 Federal St., Greenfield, Mass.
Carmichael, E. Virginia
186 Fountain St., New Haven, Conn.
Carns, Ivonne B.
136 West 88th St., New York, N. Y.
Chesebro, Helen N.
Chesebro Lane, Stonington, Conn.
Chidsey, Helen C.
36 Warham St., Windsor, Conn.
CIa, Eliz.abeth D.
24 Seaman Ave., Baldwin, Long Island, N. Y.
Cluthe, Dorothy A.
388 Ridgewood Ave., Glen Ridge, N. J.
Cofrancesco, Anna M.
696 Elm St., New Haven, Conn.
Colburn, Alta E.
59 Brookfield Rd., Upper Montclair, N. J.
Colby, Isabel E.
175 Blake St., New Haven, Conn.
Coleman, Anna E. H.
40 Otis St., Norwich, Conn.
Collins, Anne
1837 Wilton Rd., Cleveland, Ohio
Cooper, Dorothy V.
50 Center St., New London, Conn.
Curtiss, Ruth
2265 Woodmere Drive, Cleveland, Ohio
D' Annunzio, Mildred M.
Rocky Hill, Conn.
David, Virginia L.
Glenwood Park, New London, Conn
2868 Lee Road, Cleveland, Ohio
Davis, Shirley
28 Sycamore St., Windsor, Conn.
Dean, Bethel G.
1424 Cleveland Ave., N. W., Canton, Ohio
Deweese, Roselma P.
Dibble, Jane 1.
1238 Edward Ave., Lakewood, Ohio
Disbro, Marjorie
1615 Compton Rd., Cleveland Hts., Ohio
East Windsor Hill, Conn.
Driscoll, Olive G.
1855 Lamont St., N. W., Washington, D. C.
Duff, Dorothy M.
26 Morton St., Bloomfield, N. J.
Dunlap, G. Katherine
928 Bloomfield St., Hoboken, N. J.
Ebsen, Anne M.
18 South Main St .• Simsbury, Conn.
Eddy, Lois A.
506 Highland Ave., Westfield, N. J.
Eldridge, Carol
61 Vauxhall St., New London, Conn.
Eggleston, Katherine P.
38 Beacon St., Hyde Park, Mass.
Ellis, Elizabeth K.
29 Lockwood Terrace, W. Hartford, Conn.
Fishburne, Marguerite E.
236 Hempstead St., New London, Conn.
Fitch, Jane D.
4 Pine St., Waterbury, Conn.
Fitzmaurice, Margaret A.
2472 Overlook Rd., Cleveland Hts., Ohio
Ford, Jeanne D.
Best View, Quaker Hill P.O., Conn.
Foster, Jean C.
1009 Shepard Ave., Milwaukee, Wis.
Fr-ankman, Inez S.
119 Goffe St., New Haven, Conn.
Fusco, Jennie D.
5705 14th St., N. W., Washington, D. C.
Ganoe, Constance
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Gardiner, Grace B.
Geier, M. Kathryn
Gladding, Louise R.
Gleeson, Margaret E.
Gorton, Flavia
Gould, Dorothy H.
Green, Esther
Greeno, Lucy
Greenough, Jeanette
Griswold, Ruth
Haines, Jane E.
Hangen, Alice B.
Haskin, Nancy A.
Hawthorne, Elfrida M.
Hendrickson, Elizabeth R.
Hickok, Harriett E.
Hinman, Virginia G.
Holley, Marie Louise
Hopkins, Jessica A.
Hopwood, Marion E.
Hubers, Marjoridel
Hunt, Aurelia G.
Innet, Mary
Johnson, Dorothy R.
Johnson, Ruth C.
Kardas, Agripine 1.
Katz, Martha F.
Keefe, Dorothy C.
Kellogg, Elizabeth
Kemball, Mariam E.
Kenan, Mary Jane
Kindler, Alice E.
Konarski, Janette E.
La Marche, Jeannette M.
Larson, Gertrude B.
Lincoln, A. Josephine
Lovis, Virginia
Lynch, Catherine A.
Macfarren, Gwendolyn D.
Main, Flora M.
Manning, Imogene H.
Martin, Gertrude E.
Marvin, Margaret 1.
Mayo, Alice M,
McGuire, Lorna F.
Mead, Vera M.
Metzger, Elizabeth A.
Meyer, Babette

Pachaug, Connecticut
17825 Windward Rd., Cleveland, Ohio
371 Broadway, Providence, R. 1.
147 Ralston Ave., South Orange, N. J.
1453 Cohassett Ave., Lakewood, Ohio
23 School St., Groton, Conn.
106 Woodward Ave., S. Norwalk, Conn.
1509 Aster Pl., College Hill, Cincinnati, Ohio
2959 Brighton Rd., Shakers Hts., Cleveland, Ohio
64 Oxford St., Hartford, Conn.
Pomfret Center, Conn.
1504 Perkiornen Ave., Reading, Pa.
Oswegatchie, Waterford, Conn.
32 Brownell se., Staten Island, N. Y.
Crosswicks, Burlington County, N. J.
14926 Terrace Rd., Cleveland, Ohio
204 Summit St., Willimantic, Conn.
230 North St., LaCrosse, Wis.
2334 Roxboro Rd., Cleveland, Ohio
2729 Edgehill Rd., Cleveland Hts., Ohio
24 Glenwood Ave., Davenport, Iowa
118 Park Ave., Mount Vernon, N. Y.
Box No.2, Hartsdale, N. Y.
415 N. Elmwood Ave., Oak Park, Ill.
199 Collins St., Hartford, Conn.
39 Pine St., Middletown, Conn.
515 Central Ave., Wilmette, Ill.
52 Ring St., Putnam, Conn.
35 Congress St., Orange, Mass.
304 N. Euclid Ave., Westfield, N. J.
1660 Taylor Rd., Cleveland Hts., Ohio
66 East 190th St., New York, N. Y.
South Coventry, Conn.
12047 Lake Ave., Lakewood, Ohio
50 Columbia Blvd., Waterbury, Conn.
14026 Terrace Rd., E. Cleveland, Ohio
26 Adelaide St., Boston, Mass.
193 Prospect St., Bristol, Conn.
565 Forest Ave., Bellevue, Pa.
Eastern Point, Groton, Conn.
Lebanon, Connecticut
824 Bloomfield St., Hoboken, N. J.
197 Pawling Ave., Troy, N. Y..
7000 Piney Rranch Rd., Takoma Park, D. C.
471 Pequot Ave., New London, Conn.
21 Arlington Rd., Stamford, Conn.
448 Mentor Ave., Painesville, Ohio
Belden-Stratford
Hotel, Chicago, Ill.
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Millar, Margaret M.
Moore, Catharine S.
Moore, Helene A.
Moore, Jane G.
Morgan, Virginia C.
lV[Mris, Edna E.
Nicoll, Elise P.
Noble, Vivien T.
Noonan, Kathleen F.
Norton, Elizabeth S.
Osborn, Margaret L.
Platz, Marjorie K.
Pollard, Barbara A.
Poppe, Lucille
Potter, Carolyn
Pyper, Elizabeth
Reed, Mary G.
Reitzell, Virginia S.
Rice, Alice E.
Rice, Caroline B.
Rieley, Elizabeth C.
Roberts, Achsah D.
Robinson, Dorothy M.
Rockwell, Emily
Rood, Margaret A.
Hosch, E. Winifred
Rose, Dorothy K.
Rosenfeld, Helen F.
Rosenthal, Vera
Satterthwaite,
Jean B.
Schaibley, Elizabeth E.
Schneider, Edith A.
Schultze, Irmgard
Schwartz Evelyn L.
Seaver, Jane A.
Shea, Mildred P.
Shepardson,
Esther H.
Shidle, Gretchen L.
Shidle, Jeanette A.
Simpson, Dorothea L.
Siswick, Beatrice.
Smart, Elinor B. .
Smith, Elizabeth 1.
Smith, Gertrude E.
Smith, Marjorie C.
Snowden, Mary Elizabeth
Stahle, Julia M..
Stanford, Dorothy F.
Steele, Catherine L.

1225 Andrews Ave., Lakewood, Ohio
Dongan Hills, Staten Island, N, Y.
123 Maple St. New Haven, Conn.
67 Highland St., West Hartford, Conn.
12 Ninth Ave., Danbury, Conn.
1631 15th Ave., South Birmingham, Ala.
215 West 78th St., New York, N. Y.
441 North Broadway, Yonkers, N. Y.
88 East St., Pittsfield, Mass.
High St., North Wilmington, Mass.
262 Willow St., New Haven, Conn.
314 South 15th se., La Crosse, Wis.
198 Summit St., Willimantic, Conn.
22 Monument St., Groton, Conn.
High St., Thomaston, Conn.
Bondsville, Mass.
106 Dickson Ave., Ben Avon, Pa.
362 West 7th se., Erie, Pa.
12 Clinton Ave., Ossining, N. Y.
2 Pinehurst Ave., New York, N. Y.
15132 Euclid Ave., E. Cleveland, Ohio
107 Cottage St., Meriden, Conn.
· 6 Davis Ave., Rockville, Conn.
172 N. Euclid Ave., Westfield, N. J.
94 Cottage St., New Haven, Conn.
456 North Main St., Liberty, N. Y.
465 West Water se., Elmira, N. Y.
1706 Magnolia Drive, Cleveland, Ohio
255 West 84th St., New York, N. Y.
Harwick Rd., Springfield, Del. Co., Pa.
221 S. Prospect se., Hagerstown, Md.
50 Preston St., Windsor, Conn.
Zschornewltz, Kreis, Bitterfeld, Bezirkhalle, Ger.
31 Perry St., New London, Conn.
7223 Fourth Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.
250 Oak si., Holyoke, Mass.
Middlebury, Conn.
1535 Shady Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa.
1535 Shady Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa.
· 12 Slater Ave., Norwich, Conn.
63 Grant Ave., Stafford Springs, Conn.
· 24 Orkney St., Portland, Maine
3642 Lafayette Ave., Omaha, Neb.
.275 Claremont Ave., Montclair, N. J.
42 Rockledge Ave., White Plains, N. Y.
2697 Euclid Blvd., Cleveland, Ohio
. 161 West Broad St., Westerly, R. I.
Chestnut Hill, Pa.
. 53 Wakefield St., New Haven, Conn.
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Swisher, Carol Z..
Taylor, Lois G.
Thorpe, Leslie L.
Tullock, Eleanor C.
Ullman, Janet E.
Van Natta, Anna
Wagner, Louise E.
Walton, Alice I. .
Warrfnger,
Janette
Watt, Evelyn B..
Way, Elizabeth E.
Wells, Elinor
Wener, Doris S..
Wheeler, Betty P.
Whitman, Margaret S.
Whittemore, Evelyn
Wilcox, Melicent C.
Williams, Jane D.
Wilson, Elizabeth
Wirsing, Eleanor K.
Wood, Grace R. .
Yancey, Virginia C.
Yoerg, Gretchen L.

903 Asylum Ave., Hartford, Conn.
7 Denison Ave., New London, Conn.
. 86 Glenbrook Road, Stamford, Conn.
3 Edgehill Road, New Haven, Conn.
Hotel Olcott, 27 West 72nd St., New York, N. Y.
. Fort Leavenworth, Kansas
1901 Jefferson St., Madison, Wis.
. George School, Bucks Co., Pa.
316 The Crossways, Cedar Rapids, Iowa
205 Roberts Ave., Yonkers, N. Y.
East Glastonbury, Conn.
24 Broad St., Wethersfield, Conn.
. 489 Stratford Road, Brooklyn, N. Y.
21 East Mystic Ave., Mystic, Conn.
Box 600, New London, Conn.
441 Ward St., Newton Centre, Mass.
69 Pine St., Waterbury, Conn.
6910 Sheridan Road, Chicago, IlL
231 Pine St., Holyoke, Mass.
217 Fairfield St., Ligonier, Pa.
2352 Woodmere Drive, Cleveland, Ohio
Prospect Ave., Oradell, N. J.
84 Lexington Ave., Holyoke, Mass.

j
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CO'II'I,pl'illtents

of

The Mohican

CONFECTIONERS AND CATERERS
Candies, graduates and students of Connecticut College
remember, for we send candies to all parts of the United
States for them.

s.
•

F. Peterson, Inc.
~""
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,

"",

,

Cornplirnents

Compliments of

of

PUTNAM FURNITURE
COMPANY

THE
PALACE
RESTAURANT

300 BANK
NEW

STREET,

LONDON,

CONN.

The

Mariners Savings Bank
State Street, next to P. O.

New London, Conn.

Offcrs Its T!Wl"iC1Z Seroice» to thc Faculty and Student»
of Connecticut Collcge

FOREIGN EXCHANGE

SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES

COLLEGE STYLES

Compliments of

TATE AND NEILAN

I

The John Irving Shoe
Company

Hats, Furs, Furnishings

•
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Compliments
Convpiienente

of

of

FIRESIDE GIFT SHOP
NORTHAMPTON,

SHU·FIX
MAIN STREET

MASS.

NEW LONDON

o
Women of discriminating Taste
appreciate the chic alliance of smart footwear and
attractive costumes.
Their footwear is always new looking.
Slippers that are renewed with

rella
a.
de
~
Shoe

.
Dressings

KEEP THEIR LOVELINESS

Co1npliments

of

GEORGE M. AMBROSE

Compliments of

M. J. Sullivan

DECORATOR

JOB PRINTING

110 CLOVE ROAD
NEW ROCHELLE,

85 State Street

N. Y.
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•

AT THE SIGN DF THE SWAN
AND HOOP

Complitments

of

Wentworth Bakery
The College Tea
Room

174 Bank Street

133 Mohegan Avenue

New London, Conn.

COMPLIMENTS

OF

National Bank of Commerce
NEW LONDON, CONN.

BENJAMIN
WILLIAM

A. ARMSTRONG,
H. REEVES,

New London's

Pres.

GEORGE

Vice-Pres.

B. PREST,

Vice-Pres.

EARLE 'V. STAMM, Vice-Pres.cflashier

Largest Department
Store

Complirments of

The Pantry Tea
Room

HISLOP'S
The Store of Quality and

Nameaug

Dependable Values
Q uality- Value-Service-Relia

GOOD

bility
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THINGS

Avenue
TO

EAT

GOWNS, HOODS, CAPS

Fraternity, College and
Class Jewelry

we Guarantee:
Commencement

Announcements

and Invitations

officiol

J euseler to Connecticut

Materials

Superior

Workmanship

Accuracy

College
Manufacturing

Selective

in Detail

Reasonable

.Jeweleea

Prices

and Stationers

An Old, Reliable Firm, Established

L. G. Balfour Co.
Attleboro,

Full information sent upon
application to

Cotrell & Leonard

Mass.

ASK ANY COLLEGE

in 1832

College Dept.

GREEK

ALBANY, N. Y.

Compli'llte1tts o]

The
SPORT SHOP

Union Bank and
Trust Company
61 State Street

Exclusiue Apparel
SOLOMON'S
Complete

Line

of

Stationery, Note Books and
Supplies
Plant

Building
FOR COLLEGE

Connecticut

New London

II

AI'"

",

I

'"

,

I'

I

80 Main Street

•
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"."

STUDENTS
New London

, , , ",."

..The"Sa~;~~s
'Ba~k~i'N~~
"Lo~d~~"Ii
You~'e
[~e~Il~~e~~~D:~~n~nt!
.
63 MAIN .STREET

I

I
I

~~'~~al~~~V~~~;

Our Personal Budget Cards are Yours for the Asking

OPEN FOR DEPOSITS SATURDAY EVENINGS 6.30 TO 8.30

Pasnik Shakeless Cellars
A WONDERFUL

The Ethics

GIFT
;

_.

of good business means something
besides the mere, exchange of merchandise for your dollars.
Their interpretation

means-

To distribute dependable merchandise, to price it fairly,To make every transaction
a
promise fulfilled,_
Gl.. s~

and to give, wherever possible, that
which is contained within that all-embracing word-

WbiteMtta~

A Newly Patented

Salt and Pepper

Cellar.

You press the button on topContents released from bottom.
Eliminates
Hotel Silver
Crystal Glass

.
.

"SERVICE"

your salt trouble.
.
.

.
.

.
.

.
.

We aim to be that kind of a Store

$1.00 a pair
$1.50 a pair

THE S. A. GOLDSMITH CO.

The Pasnik Company
NORWICH, CONN.
A. M. PASNIK,

"THE BEE HIVE"
State Street

New London,

Patentee

To Clean, Polish or Renew the
Finish of All Kinds and Colors
of Footwear
-

JUST

Conn.

CompLinn.ents of

THE HILLS CO.

ASK FOR _

STRAW HATS

WHITTEMORE'S
Shoe Polishes

Amherst,

II
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II

,

"",

Mass.

,

,

II.

",

II

•

"

II

,

,

",

,

Cmnplirnents

,

II

",

of
Compliments

New England Electrical
Works

of

Shaletts

LISBON, NEW HAMPSHIRE

DYEING and CLEA~ING
67-69 Park Place

New York City

P. B. KENYON
PHOTOGRAPER

'1.'0 1928 IWINE

58 STATE STREET

NEW LONDON, CONN.

Telephone Connection

Stein-Bloch

Tate & Neilan

Smart Clothing

Golf Suits, Riding
Fine Baggage

Breeches

Ladies'

of All Kinds

Ready-to-Wear

Mark Cross Gloves
Sweaters, Umbrellas,

E. D. Steele, Inc.

",."",

II

r

II

Raincoats

New London

227 State Street
.,.,

4

,

".

b

Furs,

and Slickers

Corner State and Green Street
,
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Hats

I

II

",1

II

II

••

.""

II

",

, ,

,

,.. """",

",

.,.,

." """,

.",

National Silk Company

Complimwnts of

Bank Street

ANELLO, the T ailor

•

New London

Party

Flowers

..",

Connecticut

and Corsages

Compliments

Fisher

of

Connecticut

FLORIST

.College

Flower Phone 68-2

Bookstore

Plant and Ftoioe: Gifts by Wire

Convplionenie
Compliments

of

CORSET SHOPPE
Telephone 592

.

,.

.""

.,

l

Mary Jane Nelson

KAMSLERS

." ",.,

0

",

""

,
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~'
,,

15 Union Street

, ".

" " ,

.

##

"

, .~,

,

I

I

I

'1'11

I

'11

""

I

111111

II

'11

II'

•

Compliments of

College Friends

,.,

...

, ,

", •• " ••

"1

",.,

,.

,."

I
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II.

"'II

'1""."

.11.'1'.'1"

r

Desioning
R..eto0'ching;

Half Tones, ColO!' Plates

11

ilEe

I'

finest En~taving:

Shop "in New Enlol1and
7 fA 'Floor, Pnn te I' 5:'bldg:

",

PUBLISHERS

OF THE

1928 KOINE
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